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THE LADY DIANA SOMERSET 


Lady Diana Somerset is the younger of the two daughters of the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort. Her elder sister was married 
to Lord St. Germans, who is in the Greys, in 1918. The heir, the Marquis of Worcester, is still at Sendhurst 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Am feeling no end braced. 
No! not because I’ve been blowed upon by 
the soft sweet airs of the Solent, or been 
breathin’ in the heather-scented zephyrs of 
N.B. Merely been reading “ The Atheneum.” 
* * * 
V hich you wouldn’t think, would you, ’d give you that 
elevated feelin? In fact—but never mind. Only I 
have heard people say there’s simply nothing sends you to 
sleep sooner, sometimes, than “The Atheneum” (I mean the 
paper, not the club). One of those high-brow journals, don’t 
you know, where they talk metaphysics rather than mannequins, 
and just simply, reelytrooly, don’t know what crépe de chine’s 
mostly used for. 
* * * 
o you can imagine, Best Beloved, what a very great relief it 
was, what encouragement, what a help to, read in that 
weighty tome as aforesaid, in an article on the Decay of 
English, by a quite nice (but rather preach-y) writer-man, sayin’ 
as how the English language isn’t 
really in danger “from the 
seductions of THE TATLER’S 
‘ Eve.’ ” 


» 


* ae 
lang, went on the gentleman, 
when it is spontaneous, has 
a particular liveliness of its own— 

Kept in its place, it does nobody 
any harm, and does at least hit 
you in the eye—which ‘is something. 
And Eve does not essay to write 
treatises on the soul of man or 
pamphlets on our’ present dis- 
contents. . 
* * 

{t’s not me, Eve, ’cording to this 

clever young man, but those 
leader-writer people in the serious 
newspapers and things “ whose 
hidden hand we dread.” The 
ones who begin (tho’ why on 
nearth the poor dears shouldn’t 
I can’t think)— 

We are disinclined to believe 
that a tendency towards Bolshevism 
is commencing to manifest itself 
among some sections of the British 
working classes, etc., etc. 

* * 

“[ Bis: says our critic, is not 

slang—" it is something far 
worse. It ismere evasion. How 
miserable are those ‘tendencies 
towards and ‘disinclinations to 
believe!’ It is they, not the 
stunts of subalternese, that are 
turning our gold into dross . 
We live in the ‘wangler’s’ day 
of triumph, and are fed with 
“wangler’s’ English, a diet of 
cheap narcotics Style is 
dead ie. 


THE CHILDREN OF THE RANEE OF SARAWAK 


The three pretty children—Leonora, Elizabeth, and Valerie— 

of H.H. the Ranee (Brooke) of Sarawak. Leonora is the 

god-daughter of Sir James Barrie, Elizabeth’s god-father 

is Mr. Asquith, and Valerie’s god-father is Lord French. 

The present Rajah of Sarawak succeeded in 1917, on the 
death of his father 
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Bt not the noble art of the tirade, philippic, or lecture, 
eh, what? And ‘stunts of subalternese ”—wish I’d 
thought of that first meself, I do! Seriously, tho’, don’t 
know what’s to be done about it—about these norty old 
leader-writer men, I mean, who are debauching the English 
language. Trouble is, you see, their readers like ’°em. Same as 
those poor dear Americans do their tobacco. 
* * * 
icotine next,’’ as, of course, you’ve heard, is the latest 
Prohibition stunt in that great Land of the Free. And 
the bad, depraved smoker people are singing about it thus :— 
Tobacco is a filthy weed— 
(I like it!) 
It gratifies no normal need— 
(I like. it !) 
Body and soul grow thin and mean, 
It takes the hair right off your bean, 
And yet—I like it! 
* * * 
\W ell, they’re not, thank goodness, gettin’ much of a (Pussy) 
footin’ here yet. But, of course, as somebody says— 
Nobody knows 
On how many toes 
A Pussyfoot goes. 


“ 


And it all depends on who gets 
the ear of the Prime Minister. 
Tho’ one thing we do know—that 
we're full enuff of our. own 
troubles, thank you, without any 
pushin’ in from any old Pussy- 
foot, allied or neutral. 
* * 


ast week—some week really, 
wasn’t it?~ All the conchies 
let out to start with, and if you’d 
only hea:d half what I’ve heard 
about that particular species of 
the genus worm or maggot you’d 
feel quite 212 to think of ’em let 
loose on us again. Tho’ I under- 
stand they’re very pleased down 
in Devonshire to have the con- 
victs back and the conchies gone. 
The former so much pleasanter 
to live near. And anyway, as 
someone pointedly put it in the 
House, it’s a nice thing, really, 
that these unspeakables should 
be released before lots of 1914— 
1915 men are demobilised, not to 
mention letting the horrible crea- 
tures compete on equal terms in 
work and trade with the men who 
risked—and often lost—all for 
their country. 
* * 


“Lhen the police strike—a small 

thing, true, but our own, 
and unpleasant, to say the least 
of it. And anarchy in Liverpool. 
And a bakers’ strike. And a 
tram strike. And an engine- 
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drivers’ strike, so 
that the would-be 
holiday makers at 
Waterloo sat the 
day out on their 
luggage on the plat- 
form waiting and 
hoping for a train 
to take them. And 
a ’bus strike, and a 
tube strike. And, 
in Dublin, a grave- 
diggers’ strike, so 
that people had an 
awful bother to get 
buried, until they 
settled things in the 
usual manner—with 
less work and more 
pay for the strikers. 


THE TATLER 


when Harry Gra- 
ham wrote his Scot- 
tish verses— 
In Scotland all the 
people wear 
Red hair anc 
freckles, and one 
sees 
The men in women's 
dresses there 
With stout, décol- 
leté, low-necked 
knees. 


They play an instru- 
ment they call 
The bag - pipes; 
and the sound of 
these 
Is reminiscent of the 
squall 
Of infant pigs at- 
tacked by bees ; 


Ms - Music that might: 
And they’re so fed drive cats away, 

up with it all Or make reluctant 
the Government, chickens lay. 
that they say they’re sin, MORAL 
dam well not goin’ Wear kilts, and, tho 
to have anything THE CANTERBURY CRICKET WEEK men look ask- 
more to do with the Amongst the spectators snapshotted in the luncheon interval of the Kent v. Essex Ga ut and give 
old strikes. Em- match, and seen in the above group, are Mrs. Tyldon (with umbrella), Mrs. Randall your knees a 
ployers and em- Davidson (wife of the Archbishop), Lady Harris, discussing the programme with the chance. 
ployees must now Archbishop of Canterbury, General Tyldon, Brigadier-General Jeffreys, and Captain * ‘* 
settle their own Tyldon ow, almost as 
affairs. Gov’ment’s rainbow tinted 


got something better to do. War’s over. 


and revolution. 
* * * 


Bt to pass to my properer métier—to tell you of the doin’s 
of the gay—to-day’s, of course, the day when the grouse- 
They say the demand for grouse 


shooters (don’t often) begin. 
moors and deer forests is bigger than the 
supply of grouse or deer, which haven't relished 
or flourished on the war’s withdrawal of the 
little comforts they were used to, and the 
attentions of pre-war days. All the same, all 
the best moors and forests have all been 
snapped up—in their hurry to own a moor or 
a forest, the new tenants chancing whether 
they’ll find thereon what they’ve paid to find. 
And successions of parties are being fixed up, 
which will all be in full swing after York and 
Doncaster and the Dublin week. 

* * * 
A musin’, by the way, how our clothes for the 

moors and the country gen’lly have com- 

‘pletely changed themselves during the last few 
years. Not so very long ago, and for some 
‘reason or other, only the drabbest of tweeds 
-were “it,” a brown feather with a glint of the 
:gold on a bird’s breast in it pos’tively the only 
:permissible touch of colour. Now we’ve changed 
call that. Now it’s not only— 

None the\ words 

That frightens the birds 
at Scottish house parties in August. Colours 
crept even down to our stockings that, of 
thickest silk or woolly fluffiness, are Joseph’s 
coat-ian in colouring, and as for jumpers and 
scarves, and soft squashy hats—the more the 
pos’tive crash of bright pigment the better. 

* * * 
“T*ime was, too, when it wasn’t quite the thing 

to look pretty, much less chic, tramping 

tthe heather. In fact, a severely masculine 
touch, but not, whatever you did, a becoming 
one, was the right wear. Out with the guns 
your fate was at best mere tolerance, and in 
the hearts, if not on the lips, of the males of 
the party there lurked that awful word, “un- 
womanly.” Those were the days when the 
shortest skirts were long, the lowest collars 
high, and your waist always in the same place— 
so dull. And it wasn’t long after, I suppose, 


As you were. 
thing is, nothing like that’s going to smooth all the troubled 
waters of industrialism that some people think are only sizzling 
before boiling up and drownin’ all of us in the surf of anarchy 


Only 


as our evening gowns or our bathing suits is our kit for the 
moors and the rivers. 
peacock greens, strange tomato hues, regal purples and royal 
’ blues, and thrilling golds and silvers and jades—in the space 


Blazing orange, warm reds, glorious 


of one jumper or one saucy cap or scarf, dozens of ’em are 
cunningly intermingled. The only thing that isn’t worn much 


THE REV. W. ALMACK 


The Rev. W. Almack, who is a 

veteran enthusiast of “the week,’’ 

was at Canterbury for the Kent 
v. Essex match 
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is white—which is one of the few blessings vouchsafed to us, 
isn’t it, these days of laundry prices 200 per cent. or thereabouts 
above pre-war ? 


* * o 


Before leavin’ town had, by the way, a very 
exclusive extra-special peep at some of 
the new autumn frocks. Which, medear, if 
you can believe it, are shorter than ever, and 
those that’ve got any leg-covering about ’em 
at all so tight that you might almost as well be 
without ’em. Seems the robe chemise is at 
last a bit washed out of our favours, and in its 
place we’re to be plain straight, medizvalish 
bodice to the hips, then puffs or flounces or 
frills, sloping away to the very tightest possible. 
In fact, the hobble once again. Seems we’ve 
been “sensible” too long. Peace is to give us 
back our absurdities. 
* * * 
ut white, pur et simple, is still, of course, 
nearly the only wear at Cowes, where 
last week they did regatta a bit after all, spite 
of a complete absence of all Royals and no 
pre-war queues waiting to get into the Royal 
Yacht Squadron Castle. But the Club held its 
dinner and its annual meeting all right—elect- 
ing Lord Sackville, Commander Conyngham 
Denison, and Major Lionel de Rothschild as 
members. As for who were down there for 
the Week, of course the usuals—Lord and Lady 
Ormonde, Lord Normanton, Lord Dunraven, 
Lord Montagu, Sir Hercules Langrishe, the 
Duke of Leeds. 
* % * 
As well as Lord and Lady Shaftesbury, Sir 
William and. Lady Portal and Miss 
Margot Glyn, who were staying at Solent 
Lodge; a large party at Nubia House of girls 
and Guardsmen, guests of Sir Godfrey and 
Lady Baring; Grettons at Grantham Lodge ; 
and the Duke of Leeds, whose youngest 
daughter, Lady Moira Godolphin Osborne’s 
engagement to Captain Oliver Lyttelton was 
announced during the week. A war-worker at 
Lady Lytton’s officers’ hospital was Lady 
Moira, and Captain Lyttelton, D.S.O., M.C.. 
(Continued on p. 196) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


who fought throughout the war in France, has of course great 
family traditions behind him as the son of Alfred Lyttelton and 
of the Mrs. Lyttelton whom someone once called “a species of 
English Turgenieff.” 

* * * 


Sounds a somewhat pre-war thing to say, doesn’t it, but Lady 

Moira is, all the same, a very clever amateur actress? 
Her elder sister is Lady Glamis, the secret of whose historic 
castle is said to be known only to the earl, his son, and the 
agent. But that isn’t counting all the others who know about 
it! Just been hearing, by the way, of an utterance of Alfred 
Lyttelton’s which was amongst his last public words, and, 
strangely enough, deals with the great topic of our moment, as it 
was of his, six or seven years ago. ‘‘ Discontent and disquiet 
amongst the working classes,’ said this most charming and 
thoughtful of men, “can only be 
dispelled by those who have 
leisure and wealth getting a per- 
sonal knowledge of, and giving 
some personal service to, those 
who are less happily situated.” 
Rather afraid things have gone 
too far for any such gentle reme- 
dies to have much effect now, 
aren’t you? 


* Ld * 


nother end-of-the-season en- 
gagement is Lady Clare 
Feilding’s, daughter of Lord 
Denbigh, the most prominent lay- 
man—now that the old Duke 
of Norfolk has joined the great 
majority—in the English Catho- 
lic world. She marries Lieut.- 
Colonel Smyth Pigott, D.S.O., 
Air Force, and has herself a war 
mention, like her gallant sister, 
Lady Dorothie, for valuable war 
service in Belgium. The Feild- 
ings, indeed, have a tragic if a 
glorious war record. Two of 
Lady Clare’s three brothers fell 
in the war, one at Jutland and 
another, Captain Harry Feilding 
of the Coldstream, “of wounds’’ 
in France. And Lord Feilding, 
the eldest of the trio, has the 
D.S.O. and a C.M.G. 


bal * = 


lways like, by the way, the 
story of that Lord Denbigh 
who, being in the company of 
the author of “Tom _ Jones,” 
asked him how it was that he 
spelt his name “ Fielding,’ and 
not ‘ Feilding,” like the head of 
the house. ‘I cannot tell, my 
lord,” he said, “‘ except it be that 
my branch of the family were the 
first that knew how to spell.” 


and also its chairman. 


* * * 


eminds me—only there’s no connection really—of the quite 

nice little par. about girls’ holiday camps that I read in 

one of the papers the other day, which ran (under the heading, 
“ Opportunities for Girls ”)— 


For the many thousands of girls of all ages, descriptions, and 

sizes who find, when their yearly holiday comes- round, that they 
have no place to go to, the Y.M.C.A. holiday camps are not only a 
blessing but a real paradise on earth. The secretary is very busy 
booking up for August and September. 
The friv’lous-minded soldier-man who called my attention to 
this gem writes me that ‘“ Under these conditions I can stand 
Pussyfoot and am joining the Y.M.C.A. Apparently the good 
work done by these grand fellows during the war is to be 
continued, in other directions, during peace. I’m all in favour 
of it.” I wonder, though, could it p’raps have been a misprint 
for Y.W.C.A.? 


MRS. J. C. BRINTON 


Mrs. Brinton, who was formerly Mrs. Willie James, is the 
founder of the Housing Association for Officers’ Families, 
The association, which was first 
started in 1916, has already housed a considerable number 
of officers’ widows, disabled officers, and their families, but 
has large numbers still on the waiting list. 
formance was recently given at the Opera for the benefit 
of this very deserving cause. 
D.S.O., Mrs. Brinton’s husband, was invalided home from 
France in 1916 
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Lieut.-Colonel J. C. Brinton, 


ho’ the House hasn’t adjourned—and they say, so perfectly 
fearful’s the industrial situation, the Gov’ment’s beginning 
to despair of ever getting away from London, for more than a 
week-end anyway—the town’s, of course, a wilderness, and a 
passing-through expression is worn by all those one meets 
about, while the dust of the ‘“‘up” roads is only exceeded in 
horror by the smell of paint that’s insidiously everywhere in 
Mayfair now. But even in August London’s sometimes the 
only place, isn’t it ? 
* » 
After; f'rinstance, a fortnight at a famous pub. at a certain 
Essex seaside haunt which shall be nameless, where the 
food got awfuller and awfuller as our sea-sharpened appetites 
got ’normouser and ’normouser, what a relief to pitch one’s 
tent for lunch at Claridge’s and to get M. Wotshisname to 
prescribe for you—Canteloupe gingered, sole (no shortage of 
finest oil or best butter evidently 
in the Claridge kitchen !), caneton 
and peas and baby potatoes 
topped by raspberries and real 
cream—you can’t get anything like 
that in the country, you know. 


* * * 


And neither did we lunch quite 
++ alone that day, tho’ it was a 
dog one. Mrs. Keppel, marvel- 
lously hatted—she wore the next 
thing to a herbaceous border on 
a chapeau that stood away from 
her silvery hair in proper Edwar- 
dian fashion; Mrs. Ward (Miss 
Muriel Wilson), in the lovely 
tomato or brick or nasturtium red 
gown that she wore at the last 
Royal garden party; Lady ‘“ Gus- 
sie” Fane, lunching with a tall 
son and carrying her years, as 
usual, wonderfully; Mrs. Frisby, 
very pretty, mostly in black 
fringe; and Lady Wilton and 
Lord. Ribblesdale, the season’s 
most venerable bridegroom. 


* ad * 


‘ Which reminds me, talking of 
the holy estate of matri- 
mony, of the story Katherine 
Tynan tells in her new book, 
“The Years of the Shadow,” 
about an old Irish parish priest 
on whom his curates were fond 
of playing tricks. One morning 
at breakfast one of the curates 
opened the paper and then, with 
assumed horror and amazement, 
handed it to his fellow-curate. 
“What is it, boys?’’ asked the 
old priest. ‘‘ Well,’’ replied the 
curate, “it seems incredible, but 
the' paper reports that the Holy 
Father is going to remove the 
discipline which prevents priests 
marrying.” They waited for an 
explosion, but the old_ priest 
merely said, very slowly, ‘‘ Musha, the mischief bother him! 
Why didn’t he do it fifty years ago?” 
* * * 
‘T hat that catchiest catch of the season, Lord Blandford, 
would soon announce his engagement to a well-known 
society girl has been one of the most industrious rumours of 
the moment, but these post-war days there’s rather more getting 
out of than getting into matrimony, and they say it’s the worst 
congestion of the lot—the Divorce Court one. Judges and 
things, dithering at the sight of the waiting lists, have gone off 
to the moors and the sea, leaving behind ’em work enough for 
months and months, and then not be through with it. ’Cording 
to Sir Rosie Wemyss, you know, there are only three things 
that matter in this world—absence of self, playing the game, 
and pulling together. But you can’t apply any general principles 
to Love and that, can you ?—Your EvE. 


A gala per- 
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HAROLD NICOLSON 


MRS. 


THE HON. 


The Hon. Mrs. Harold Nicolson was before her marriage, in 1913, the Hon. Victoria Sackville-West, and is the only daughter of 


Lord Sackville of Knole, and the authoress of one or two very charming books. 


Mr. Harold Nicolson is the youngest son of 


Lord Carnock, and is a third secretary in the Diplomatic Service 
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HAVE had the most wonder- 
ful week-end, Belovedest! 
To be extremely precise and 
Washingtonian, it was, per- 


This, Belovedest, is Me on 
the homeward trip from St. 
Malo! Talk about the 
camel’s back! I eds not 
yet met the Y.M.C.A.—Lov- 
ingly, PRISCILLA 
P.S.—You notice the Sunburn? 
P.S.S—There's more of it, 
only the skirt and my sleeves 
hide a good deal 
P.S.S.S.— Twiggez-vous the 
clouds of dust ? Reg’lar road- 
hog; that's wot I am! 


haps, slightly more than a week- 
end. I left Paris on Wednesday 
evening, and returned the follow- 
ing Wednesday morning! I pre- 
sume that this is what one calls— 
stretching a point ! if was glorious. 
* 
[ magine a tiny 
plage not far 
from St. Malo! 
_ Yes, I know. The word 
// plage conjures up visions 
of Trouville, of Deauville... 
¥ of wondrous 
(zs ladies in 
Ze ondrents gar- 
@ ments that are 
changed a 
dozen times a . 
Ay ) ay. Of sea 
baths taken in 
silken maillots or 
rue de la Paix 
creations. Of 
backless frocks for 
dinner in ~ gilded 
palaces that are 
majestic or grand. 
Of the misery of 
a starched shirt- 
front every even- 
ing, and the horror 
of the orchestra 
that kills the 
music of the sea. 
No .. . my plage is a little bay. A 
little sandy bay, capped at the horns of its 
crescent by grim rocks that the tides wash, 
and where, in the pools left at low water, 
shrimps and crabs, mussels, wonderful weeds, 
and sometimes baby lobsters, are found by 
those who care to search. Then, in the 
deepest corner of the bay, a little higher on 
the slow slant of that which later becomes a 
cliff, is a little house—the little shuttered 
house of one’s dreams half hidden in the 
trees. For there are trees in this marvellous 
corner of Brittany—trees that grow almost 
down to the sand’s edge; and grass—short, 
sweet grass—and flowers, and fruit trees, And 
all is fresh and green, fed by the spring that 
rises and flows behind the house. Such a 
house, Belovedest! Low and grey, and thick in London. 
of wall. Covered with honey-suckle and ivy. 
A great bank of geraniums gives the flaming 
touch of colour to the scene, and a wild clump oe hardy white 
marguerites seems incredible and unreal. 
* * % 
ou can imagine, can you not, how I was dressed? Through- 
out those blessed fleeting days not once did the restric- 
tions of civilisation touch one. My dear, I must have saved 
pounds in stockings alone! I breathed and lived I feel 
wholesome and clean, as one always feels when one gets 
close to that which we all spring from: the earth and the 
sea. And the fishing parties! Trés Cher, they were epic! 
One of them happened on Sunday afternoon, and I think that 
one was the most gorgeous. There were six of us. Two couples. 
One married. One engaged. A Male Thing and myself, Our 
costumes were sketchy. Being mostly pyjama coats over swim- 
ming suits. The fiancée gave tone to the expedition, however, 
by wearing stockings held up with dear little rosebud garters 
(which were really rather unblushing for a fiancée, and whenever 
we met strangers we pushed her to the fore and walked “ Indian 
file,” each one fighting as to who should not be last. 
* * & 
Ore might write a book on the psychology of fishing—shrimp- 
fishing I mean, of course—and ‘its influence on the fana- 
tics that indulge in the sport. The fiancés nearly “broke it 


SPINELLY TAKES A DIP | 


Spinelly is shortly going to appear 
It 
Pavilion | 
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PRISCILLA—-OUT OF 


PARIS. 


off” simply because they both laid claim to having discovered 
a certain pool “ first.” It was only when my imprudent yell of 
ecstasy over a particularly fruitful (or should one say, fishful ?) 
nook reached their ears that they stopped squabbling. and 
rushed to invade mine. I held them off, however, with the 
eloquent end of my shrimping net, and they wandered farther. 
And who can describe the Homeric battle with a small green 
crab (not edible, even on a desert island) that would not deign 
to enter my net, and the dismay with which we discovered, 
when, after a long and exciting chase, he was captured, that not 
one of us was willing to handle him ? 
* * * 
And I had a success—really I did! One of those really nice, 
flattering, wish-it-happened-every-day sort of successes. 
I had bicycled into St. Malo to buy shrimping nets. This was 
after the first expedition, when the old nets, dating from 1914— 
and a bit rotten, as you can imagine—fell to pieces and had to 
be patched together with boot laces! It was 
amorning trip. Up with the dawn ... 
You know those first days at the seaside, 
when one is so beastly energetic one simply 
can’t work it off. I was wearing a short, 
scanty old thick skirt, an excessively torn 
but vivid sweater, a man’s soft white canvas 
hat, no stockings, and white sandals. I had 
four nets slung crossways from my shoulders, 
two fishing baskets, and a dozen parcels 
hanging from my bicycle. 
* * * 
My dear, a “ Y.M.C.A.” wanted to “snap” 
me, because I was “so picturesque.” 
‘Now isn’t that the nicest thing that could 
happen to one? Of course I let her, and, 
what’s even more generous, I spun her a 
yarn for her money! Spoke vile English. 
The local Board School sort of English, which 
is about, I guess, as good as the English 
variety of French. I told her I was the 
daughter of a fish-keeper. She wanted to 
know what that was. I explained that a fish- 
keeper is the same thing as a game-keeper, 
only that just as game-keepers are notably 
long lived, fish-keepers died young, because 
they catch so many colds, Fish-keeping 
being a dampish kind of profession. I 
told her quite a few other things, Be- 


Delphi | 


said at the | 


i 
} 


lovedest, and 
she noted 
them all down 
in her little 
diary. I hope 
she’ll write a 
book about 
her visit to 
France; and 
if ever I find 
myself in it, 
twill be, Trés 


Cher, the 

proudest day Re aireet 

an my life ! This, o mine Uncle, is a little tableau de famille of Zou 

Twill almost and Bob! They luv each other, and hold hands over the 

console me rocks! (Sounds Eleanor Glynnish, doesn’t it?) Note 
f Bob’s hair. He is blond and plump. Perhaps you have 

for being noticed these details already. Zou is dark and slender 

back in Paris and short-sighted, and fishes with a face-a-main,— 

. Ever thine, Priscitva 

Almost . : P.S.—Personally, I prefer to use a fishing-net! 

but not quite. P.P.S.—She is smart, isn’t she? 

—Lovingly, ?. P.P.S, pet @ not sure Reha ites, Hee) is listening to the 
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PRISCILLA. ° ong of the shrimps, Orew heather he is yelling to me to 
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AT THE NEWBURGH GARDEN FETE 


The recent garden féte. held at Newburgh Priory was in aid of the Yorkshire Branch of the Soldiers and 

Sailors Help Society. Lady Marjorie Beckett, who was the widow of the late Lord Feversham when she 

married the Hon. Gervase Beckett, took a leading part in organising the féte. In the above group are seen, 

left to right, Miss Prudence Beckett, Lady Diana Duncombe, Miss Prunella Beckett, Lady Marjorie Beckett, 
The Harl of Feversham, and the Hon. David Duncombe 
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GENERAL SEELY AND GEN 
HAMILTON 


A recent snapshot in London of General Seely, who commanded 

the Canadian Cavalry Brigade at the front, and General Sir 

Ian Hamilton, who was C.-in-C. during the most’ strenuous 
period of the operations in the Gallipoli Peninsula 
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PRINCE ALBERT AND GENERAL WEBB BOWEN 
AT THE R.A.F. SPORTS 


Prince Albert was present at the R.A.F., South Eastern Area, 

Sports, held at Queen’s Club on the 6th, and is here seen talking 

to General Webb Bowen. The Prince, who commenced his war 
service in the Navy, subsequently went to the R.A.F. 
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RACING AT OSTEND 


After a period of stress unparalleled at any other 

centre where racing has been in progress, Ostend 

has once again had a meeting. Shells have been its 

portion for the best part of fouryears. In the above 

photograph M. Armand Bette, the Directeur of the 

Kursaal, is seen talking toMadame Yahne Fleury, 
the well-known dancer 
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‘¢ Sabretache.”’ 


EFORE we 
further 


upon our 
weary way, I 
propose to try 
and enrich you! 
It sounds rather 
difficult, and per- 
haps  unneces- 
sary, since every- 
one seems to be 
so full of money 
that he and she 
don’t know what 
to do with it. 
But, seriously, 
why should not 
Haki enrich 
every one of us 
when the Cesare- 
witch is run? It 
is a venturesome 
thing to pick 
them before even 


the weights have made their appearance, but all the same, if one never 
jumped because one was afraid to fall, one would never jump at all. 
The way I look at it is this—that at Goodwood one saw two. public 
trials for the Cesarewitch, one of which was true run, and one of which 


was not. 


In the Cup they crawled for a mile and raced for one 


mile and five furlongs—and the prool of what a bad pace it was is this, 
that Queen’s Square was fresh enough after a two mile five furlongs 


race to let out and kick a bystander on the leg. 


Haki, on the other 


hand, had to work his passage all the way with 9 st. up, and Limps- 


field, a good four-year-old, had the race won at the distance. 


the half distance or thereabouts Haki put 
in arun that stamped him asa horse of 
first-class stamina, and the clock made 
by Mr. Benson also franked the race as 
having been run ata solid good pace all 
the way over. It’s not part of my busi- 
ness to be a racing prophet, as I believe 
I have reminded you once or twice before, 
but it does not do any harm to keep a 
little note-book and jot a thing or two 
down in it now and again. MHaki is one 
of the things I propose to jot down. 
Fellows who bet on every race that is 
run are a sure source of income to the 
men who have the satchels and who own 
yachts and motor cars. The man who 
lies low and goes for one good bet over 
a thing he has taken the trouble to think 
out is the only one who has ever any real 
chance of getting upsides with outrageous 
fortune. 
* * * 

Ae parenthetically, what a meeting 

Goodwood has been for St. Simon ! 
Stewards’ Cup (King Sol and Irish 
Elegance), Goodwood Plate’ (Haki), 
Goodwood Cup (Queen’s Square)! King 
Sol is not by St. Simon, but his dam, 
Sol Fa, is by Soliman by St. Simon, and 
Irish Elegance is by Sir Archibald by 
Desmond by St. Simon. MHaki is by 
Rabelais by St. Simon, and Queen’s 
Square is inbred to him, because she’ is 
by Chaucer by St. Simon, and Chere 
Reine is by Florizel II., who is by 
St. Simon out of Perdita II., who also 
goes back to Blacklock, so that her 
pedigree is absolutely full of this strain. 
However, perhaps the equine Debrett 
does not greatly interest you. It’s rather 
worth studying sometimes all the same. 


* * * 
t was very lucky that Mr. W. T. Roden, 
who was kicked by Queen's Square, 

did not share the same fate as befell poor 


From 


Mr. C, T. Gar- 
land when Sil- 
vester broke his 
thigh for him at 
Newmarket afew 
weeks back, and 
one must con- 
gratulate him 
upon a_ very 
lucky let - off. 
Coming back 
from a race, 
horses do not 
as a rule kick 
excepting when 
being unsaddled, 
but even so, per- 
sonally, I never 
believe in getting 
within range. 
When they are 
being led round 
before a_ race, 
however, it often 
happens! I re- 
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ANOTHER OSTEND -SNAPSHOT 


There were almost as many British naval and military 
officers at the Ostend meeting as there were native 
inhabitants of the sorely strafed Belgian town. Above 
are seen Captain C. S. S. R. Evans, C.B., D.S.O. 
(centre), Senior British Naval Officer at Ostend, and 
Commander W. S. F. Forbes and his brother, Lieut.- 
Colonel R. F. Forbes, D.S.O., Highland Light Infantry 


member once just before I was about to be thrown up on to the back 
of a mare called Sapphira for a hurdle race in India, she let out and 
kicked a man’s hat off. He did not seem to realise that he had been 
within about an inch-and-a-half of playing the leading part in a first- 
class funeral, and merely picked his hat up with what was a more or 


less curseory remark. 


the post. 


After that Sapphira nearly got the starter at 


It was a flag start, and the man had lost his temper and 


got behind them because Sapphira had planted and declined to move. 
The starter said it was mzy fault, but if people will come behind when 
you are letting the recalcitrant have it good and hard just down behind 


MR. BOTTOMLEY AT OSTEND 


Mr. Bottomley’s colours have been well in front at the 
Ostend meeting, and his patronage, as well as that of 
other English owners, went a great way towards making 


the revived meeting tne success it was 


the girth, what of it? Also, he was using 
language that would have shocked even 
the real Sapphira, hardened old puss as 
she was. 
* * * 
he ‘‘ Memorial Biography of Dr. W.G. 
Grace ’’ (London: Constable and 
Co., Ltd.), which has been issued under 
the auspices of the committee of the 
M.C.C. and edited by Lord Hawke, 
Lord Harris, and Sir Home Gordon, 
is a tribute and a testimony to a man 
who was as much beloved for his personal 
qualities as he was a national idol, which 
has had no parallel in any other branch 
of sport. The names of the distinguished 
editors are in themselves sufficient to set 
the imprimatur of excellence upon this 
work, for each and all of them are house- 
hold ones in the cricket world. The 
initiative for this book was due in the 
main to Sir Home Gordon, for it was he 
who planned the scale upon which it 
should be written and was instrumental 
in collecting and docketing the vast store 
of information and personal facts in con- 
nection with the life of England’s greatest 
cricketer which are to be found within 
the two covers of this volume. When 
Sir Home Gordon, however, learned that 
the committee of the M.C.C. desired to 
be associated with its production, he at 
once handed over all the material he had 
collected, and cordially accepted the in- 
vitation to be co-editor with Lord Hawke 
and Lord Harris. At the commencement 
of his introduction Lord Hawke puts the 
question, ‘‘ What can be said of W. G. 
which is not expressed in the following 
pages?’’ That, I think, is the best 
**review’'’ of such a work. For there is 
nothing omitted in connection with the 
career of the great cricketer which could 
have been said. It is a record the leading 
note of which is personal affection. 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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A STAGE ROMANCE. 


Hugh Cecil (inset, Stage Photo Co.) 


MISS MARGARET BANNERMAN (MRS. PAT SOMERSET) 
INSET, MR. PAT SOMERSET 


Mr. Pat Somerset and Miss Margaret Bannerman, who are the hero and heroine in “ Three Wise Fools” at the Comedy Theatre, 

were married on August 2 at St. George’s, Hanover Square. This is the second stage romance within recent memory, the previous 

One having been the marriage of two other well-known stage lovers, Mr. Basil Sydney and Miss Doris Keane. Mr. Pat Somerset 

is the son of Acmiral and Mrs. Holme Sumner, and Miss Margaret Bannerman’s step-father is Colonel Ambrose Smith, who, with 
her mother, is at present in Canada 
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play that deserves to 
be bound in vellum, 
but it is a story with a fine human 
interest in it none the less, and even 
if it had been presented to us by 
someone who is less popular and 
less talented than Miss Violet Van- 
brugh it would have been well 
received. It is undoubtedly remini- 
scent of another story, East Lynne, 
but whereas the heroine in this 
well-worn melodrama appears-when 
Little Willie is bound for Heaven, 
the heroine in Trimmed in Scarlet 
appears when her offspring is bound 
in quite an opposite direction. 
Miss’ Violet .Vanbrugh’s personal 
popularity is so great that even if 
she had had*a bad play to present 
to London it would have had a 
certain success; but here is not a 
bad play, but one that is made far 
better than it was when it was 
written by the personality and talent 
of the actress. The heroine, who is 
ticketed by society as a_ scarlet 
woman, has, like so many other scarlet 
women, a heart very like gold; she is a woman with a character 
and wider mind than ninety-and-nine of the just persons who need 
no repentance. She is ready to do avery big thing for her son— 
to give up more than gold. This, it may be argued, is nothing, 
because any mother would do the same thing, even to giving up 
her life. But people who are “ trimmed in scarlet ” are supposed 
to be not only immoral, but un-moral, and incapable of a single 
generous and human impulse. They are supposed to be 
vampires, but very frequently they are not. Mr. Hurlburt’s 
Cordelia Epping is a woman who has been convicted of being 
a vampire; that is to say, she is rated one who will take 
payment and fail to deliver. She does not at first attract our 
sympathy, but in the end she earns it, be the means by which 
she achieves it what they may. Mr. Clifford Heatherley as the 
thoroughly objectionable “ villain of the piece,” an American 
millionaire, was admirable in a -part that was not likely to 
attract much sympathy, and Mr. Scott 
Sunderland as Cordelia’s son likewise was 
one of the acting successes in the produc- 
tion. Our artist has caught the very spirit 
of the play in his clever sketches, 
and has given an impression of the 
leading characters in the story which 
are as priceless as they are lifelike. 
te te ae 
Covent Garden. 
Nw, produced for the first time 
at Covent Garden the other 
evening —a most unfortunate 
evening, by the way, for.a new 
production seeing that the minds 
of a most unrepresentative Covent 
Garden audience were centred 
more on fireworks than on serious 
music—is a very interesting, a very 
charming, and a very beautiful production 
indeed. Mr. Isidore de Lara’s music is far 
in advance of his previous great operatic 
success, Messaline,in which Madame Héglon 
and Madame Calvé were so effective years 
ago, the one in Paris, the other here in , 
London. But it is very difficult music to 
sing, especially for English artists, breathing 
as it does all the passion and haunting 
sensuous atmosphere of the East. Or 
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rather, I ought to say that 
it is not only difficult to 
sing, but also extremely 
difficult to act while sing- 
ing—and, without the gift 
of acting and. singing, 
much of its beauty and 
effectiveness is lost. Miss 
Rosina Buckman, = Mr. 
Frank Mullins, and Mr. Percy 
Heming sang the music admirably, 
but either they were not sufficiently 
familiar with the score to be com- 
pletely at their ease or else a certain 
very forgivable nervousness made 
their movements stiff, the elocution 
cold and studied. But the story of 
Nail must be acted almost better 
than it need be sung. It is a story 
of almost unrelieved passion—and a 
very Eastern passion to. Nail is an 
Eastern dancer who is loved by the 
Emir of Alcantara. Unfortunately 
she is in love with Hadyar, the rebel 
chief. With the love of these three 
the plot is woven. Inthe beginning 
the Amir comes to the village where 
Nail dwells. Nail, 
resting for a while, 
awakes to sing a Z 
rapturous song, to 
which the crowd lis- 
ten enchanted. The Emir once more declares his 
passion, but Nail will have none of him. Once again 
she sings her passionate song, this time, however, because she 
knows that her lover, Hadyar, is approaching. But there is a price 
upon Hadyar’s head, and the Emir has vowed to kill him. In the 
next scene Hadyar enters the café where Nail is dancing, and 
overhears a conversation between her and the Amir which 
arouses all his latent jealousy. The café is surrounded, but 
Hadyar is saved for the moment by the Emir, who says that he 
will kill him himself. In the last act, Hadyar and Nail, who 
have been permitted to escape, are discovered in the desert by 
the Amir and his fighting men. A great fight ° 
ensues, in which Hadyar is mortally wounded. 

Over his dead body Nail takes poison, and so 
y the opera ends. 


\ 


ANAK 


gn. 


\\ 


violet 
VAN BAUGH 


in Actlh. 


* * * 

A Wonderful Spectacle. 
AS will be seen by the above brief 

summary of the story, Nail is an 
* opera which requires acting of complete 
abandon. This abandon was not forth- 
coming on the opening night, due to 
some very obvious need of more re- 
hearsal. Nevertheless it was sung 
quite beautifully, and Mr. Frank Mul- 
lins was admirable in’ every way as the 
rebel chief. As for the production itself, 
Mr. Charles Ricketts is to be congratulated 
on his unconventionality and artistic designs. 
Nothing more beautiful has been seen at 
Covent Garden for a long time. The 
orchestra, too, under the direction of Sir 
Thomas Beecham, surpassed itself. Nail 
was received with great enthusiasm, and 
should certainly be included in the perma- 
nent repertory of Covent Garden. 

* * * 

A Little Masterpiece, 
avel’s little one-act opera, L’Heure 
Espagnole, is quite the most fascinating 
thing of its kind which we 
have heard in London for 
a very long while, and its 
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success the other 
evening at Covent 
Garden was complete. 
It is the gayest, the 
most frivolous, yet 
most charming little 
affair imaginable. It 
is all about a young 
married woman and 
her husband and her 


lovers, but so de- 
lightfully humorous 
and dainty is the 


setting that there is 
not the least sign of 
vulgarity in it from 
beginning to end. 
Madame Donalda, 
whom it was a plea- 
sure to welcome back 
once more to Covent 
Garden, sang and 


acted brilliantly as 
the fascinating lady 
whose only holiday 
was when her hus- 
away. 
was fj 


-ViebET 


band was 

M. Maguenet 
magnificent as the 
“strong man’ who 
spent his time in mov- 
ing in and removing 
out again a big grand- 


VANBRUVGH 


ane clock a aps AS é 
which were conceale 

the giddy little & CoreenlA 
heroine’s various 

lovers. M. André 


Gilly as a financier 
and Mr. Cotreuil as a 
poet were alike ad- 
mirable. 


The Russian Ballet. 


"The glorious Russian Ballet at the 
Alhambra turned to Spain for 
inspiration for their latest ballet, The 


Three-Cornered Hat. Less fantastic, less 
quaint and humorous, than La Boutique 
Fantasque, but infinitely charming all 
the same, is the new production. There 
is, however, considerably more 
plot. Founded on a well-known 
Spanish story, the tale breathes 
that frivolity which was not only 
confined to Spain of the eighteenth 
century. The chief characters are 
a young miller and his wife. They 
are ideally happy, but as happiness does 
not necessarily make a story, a villain is 
introduced in the person of the Governor, 

= who contrives that the husband be 
arrested in order that he, the Governor, may have a 
very pleasant little flirtation with the young and lonely 
wife. But in the midst of his love-making, and in 
pursuit of his prey, he tumbles over a bridge into 
the mill-stream—not to die, however, but merely 
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to get wet. When he is dragged out he takes off his 
clothes and goes to lie on the miller’s bed. Thus,.when the 
husband returns, he finds the Governor peacefully sleeping in 
his bed, so, donning his discarded clothes, he goes off, leaving 
the message, ‘‘ Your wife is no less beautiful than mine.” It is 
all very dainty. and charming, and the dancing of Karsavina 
and M. Messine in the principle réles is more than sufficient 
in itself to fill the theatre whenever the little ballet is performed. 
Moreover, the convention-defying scenery and dresses by 
M. Picasso are an added attraction. 
* * * 

‘Prince Igor.” 

“he production of Prince Igor in English is, perhaps, the 
; most triumphant feather which popularity has ever placed: 
in the already be-feathered hat of Sir Thomas Beecham. It 
was a triumph, not only for the artists, who were superb, but 
for everyone concerned, including, and most especially, Mr. 
Albert Coates, who conducted. The dancing, too, was admirable, 
and the general ensembles so complete that the performance 
equalled, and in many instances surpassed, that given by the 
Russians themselves several years ago at Drury Lane. It was, 
in fact, the great artistic triumph of an operatic season which 
has, in its later phases, been one of the most interesting and 
successful for many, many years. “ ARKAY,” 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES LEAVES FOR CANADA—A FAREWELL GROUP 
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By 
Christopher. 


H.R.H. the Prince of Wales sailed for Canada on board H.M.S. “Renown” on Tuesday, August 5, and the above group of Their 
Mejesties, Princess Mary, Prince Albert, Prince Henry, the Duke of Connaught, the Royal voyageur, and the officers of the ship 


was taken shortly before she cast off from her moorings. 


Renown” is the sister ship of ‘‘ Repulse,’’ and both were commis- 


sioned in 1916, shortly after Jutland. They are, we believe, the only two ships of their type in the Navy List at present 


Highlands are gone. A compound essence of Monte Carlo, 
Wiesbaden, and Royat is dished up on the desolate solitude 
of the Grampians.’’ Thus grumpily wrote Mr. Frederic 
Harrison some years ago about “‘ the glorious Twelfth ’’ ; so, from his 
point of view, the indications of decline in the popularity of grouse- 
shooting are no doubt welcome. Probably the phase is only a 
transitory one, like the comparative flatness of this year’s Goodwood 
as a fashionable gathering. 


tf ls sacred day arrives, and all the peace and beauty of the 


* * 
Bt though the trains to the North are not filled with sportsmen as 
of yore, most people owning shootings are occupying them, and 
the Highland spas and resorts, especially those with decent fishing 
within reach, are doing well, like all holiday resorts. With the Court 
intending to make a long stay on Deeside, one hears of the revival of 
the famous Braemar Gathering, but nothing about the great September 
events at Inverness—the Highland Gathering. Shootings, in short, 
have not been let at all satisfactorily. 
* * * 
@)re of these is Strathconan, a splendid 
Ross-shire domain near the Muir of 
Ord, with glorious sport, to which, season 
after season, Captain and Lady Jane Combe 
proceed with their family, well in time for 
“the Twelfth.”’ As usual, this hospitable 
couple are there entertaining visitors for grouse- 
shooting, and a little later for deer-stalking. 
For its variety of sport Strathconan (which 
belonged to Mr. Balfour, and was sold to the 
present owner's father, the rich brewer, for 
something like £100,C00) is hard to beat ; it is 
of great extent, and about 124 stags are shot 
in a season. 
* * * 
Another hospitable Highland home is the 
Forest of Glen Tanar on the Dee, where 
Lady Glentanar will have- guests, though not 
so many as usual owing to mourning for the 
kindly host who delighted to give his guests 
the best he had in the way of deer-stalking, 
grouse-shooting, and fishing. Lady Glen- 
tanar’s friends (ber daughter, Lady Douro's 
parents-in-law), the Duke and Duchess of 
Wellington, are expected, also Lord and Lady 
Douro, and the latter’s widowed sister, Mrs. 
Lionel Walrond. The future Duchess of Wel- 


see that that choice little deer forest of Arnisdale, Inverness-shire, 
on the west coast of Scotland, is for sale. It was the late Major 
Valentine Fleming’s, and not only good stalking, fishing, and shoot- 
ing can be enjoyed there, but also yachting and whaling. When 
Mr. Herbert Johnson of Marsh Court, Stockbridge, leased Arnisdale, 
he chartered a whaler, with captain and crew, and the fates being 
propitious, he and his guests were able to take part in whale hunts, 
not all unsuccessful, in Loch Alsh and adjacent waters. Mr. John- 
son married Mrs. Bertram Meeking, and is stepfather of those two 
charming girls, the Misses Viola and Finola Meeking. 
* * * 
rrangements for the autumn season are already being made, and 
among them is a dance which Lady Airedale is giving in town 
on September 26. It is for the twenty-first birthday of Miss Enid 
Kitson, the fifth of a family of seven girls, for Lord Airedale has no 
son, his heir being a brother. Their eldest daughter, Sylvia, recently 
became engaged to the Rev. H. Connor, an army chaplain of Chapel 
Allerton, near Leeds, and their daughter, Doris, was a bride last 
year, being now Mrs. J. McNaughton. 
* * * 
Captain W. Foster and Miss Marjorie 
Hatch, the only child of Sir Ernest and 
Lady Constance Hatch (the latter a sister of 
the Duke of Leeds), have fixed their wedding 
for September 2, at St. Mark’s, North Audley 
Street. Sir Ernest, a baronet with, unfor- 
tunately, no heir, is a prominent business man 
and partner in Hatch, Mansfield and Co., 
while the bridegroom's father, Mr. Robert 
Foster of Stockeld Park, Yorkshire, belongs 
to the family. that has derived immense 
fortunes from the big mills at Queensbury, 
near Bradford. Captain Foster, a flying 
officer, was a prisoner in Turkey, for some time 


listed as ‘‘ missing.’’ His only sister not long 
ago became the wife of Admiral Richard Webb. 
* 2 * 


@= of the latest to place his ancestral 
property in the market is Sir Keith 
Fraser, who is selling Inverinate, in Ross- 
shire, with its deer forest. Sir Keith was in 
the “7th Hussars—a regiment, by-the-by, 
intimately associated with members of the 
Lovat Frasers, his kinsmen, many Frasers 
having served in the Queen’s Own Hussars. 
He married Lady Dorothy Coventry, one of 


lington would never miss visiting Glen Tanar, 
for she is a fine shot, and keen about sport gene- 
rally. The salmon fishing at Glen Tanaris about 
the best on the Dee ; it comprises both sides for 
six miles, and about 1,200 salmon are killed in 
aseason. The lodge is beautiful and commo- 
dious, situated amid splendid scenery, while 
the sport of all kinds is magnificent. The 
average number of stags killed each season is 
over sixty, and a heavy bag of grouse is got. 


Elliott & Fry 


THE HON. URSULA CHALONER 


The Hon. Ursula Chaloner, who is one 
of the season’s débutantes for whom her 
mother has been entertaining in town, 
is the second daughter of Lord and Lady 
Gisborough. Lord Gisborough was mem- 
ber for the Abercromby Division of 
Liverpool up to 1917, when he was 
raised to the peerage 


204 


Lord and Lady Coventry’s daughters, and 
hunting is their absorbing hobby. When Sir 
Keith at the last election got himself returned 
for Market Harborough, he realised an ambi- 
tion of long standing, to the pleasure of every 
hunting family in that great sporting centre. 
Recently Sir Keith has been serving again, 
and he and Lady Dorothy rented a picturesque 
place near the Curragh, he being stationed in 
co. Kildare, 
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“ CAESAR’S WIFE” IN AMERICA. 


Cheney Johnston 


MISS BILLIE BURKE IN THE TITLE-ROLE 


Miss Billie Burke, of whom London will ever retain the pleasantest memories as a star of the musical-comedy stage, and who 
has been placing success upon success in the same department to her credit since her desertion to America, is now about to enter 
into the realm of straight comedy, and will play the title-réle in the American production of Mr. Somerset Maugham’s great London 
success, “ Czesar’s Wife.” The play will be produced under the direction of Mr. Ziegfeld, jun., who is Miss Billie Burke’s husband 
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With Silent Friends : 


THE TATLER 


On Getting Away from Yourself. 

ALWAYS feel so sorry for the blind, because it seems to 
me they can never get away from themselves by wandering 
in pastures new. It is trite to say that the glory of the 
golden sunsets, the glory of the mountains and the valleys, 

the coming of spring, the radiance of summer—all these things 
are denied them. They are. But their great deprivation is 
that none of these things can help them to get away from them- 
selves, from the torments of their own souls, the haunting 
dreadfulness of their own secret worries. We, the more for- 
tunate, not only can fill our souls with beauty by the contem- 
plation of beautiful things, but, when the tale of our inner-life 
possesses the torments of Hell, we can turn to them in our 
despair because we know that their glory will ease our pain, will 
help us to forget awhile, will give us renewed courage to go on 
fighting until the end. But where all is blackness, these inner- 
torments must assume gigantic proportions. Nothing can take 
them away—except time and the weariness of a soul too utterly 
weary to care any longer. But time 
works so slowly, and the utter weari- 
ness of the soul is often so prolonged 
before, as it were, the spirit snaps and 
the blessed numbness of indifference 
settles down upon our hearts. People 
who can see have the whole of the 
wonder of Nature working for them 
in their woe. It is hard to feel utterly 
crushed and broken before a wide 
expanse of mountain, moorland, or 
sea. Something in their strength and 
vastness seeins to bring renewed vigour 
to our heart and soul. It is as if God 
spoke words of encouragement to you 
through the wonder which is His 
world. But blind—one can have none 
of these consolations. All is darkness 
—darkness which seems to thrust you 
back once more towards the terror of 
your own heart-break. Sometimes I 
wonder that the blind do not go mad. 
To them there is only music and love 
to bring renewed courage to a heart 
weary of its own conflict. To get 
away from yourself—and not to -be 
able to do it—oh, that’ must be Hell 


indeed! Verily sometimes the need 
for pity positively terrifies. 
* 2 * 


Travel. 
e know what it would be our- 
selves were we never for a 
single instant able to get away from 
the too-familiar scenes and people 
who, unconsciously, because of their 
very familiarity, drive us back upon 
ourselves. In each life there are a 
series of soul crises, when the spirit has 
to battle against some great pain, some 
great trouble, some overwhelming dis- 
illusion—to win, or be for ever beaten. 
But few, very few souls are strong 
enough to win that battle unaided. A friend may do it—though 
friends towhom you would tell the secret sorrows of your life are 
rare! But a complete change of scene and environment works 
wonders. Nature, travel, work—all these things can help you 
in your struggle towards indifference and the superficially normal. 
But where Nature and travel are useless, and work—well, work has 
to be something all-absorbing to help us in our conflict—is the 
only thing left, 1 wonder how men and wonien survive, unless, 
with sightlessness, some greater strength is added to the soul, 
some greater numbness to the imagination and the heart. But 
this I so greatly doubt. Truthfully, as I said before, the need 
for pity seems sometimes overwhelming, surpassing all imagin- 
ing. Iam sure that I myself would assuredly have gone mad 
had I not been able to lose myself a little in travel and change 
of scene. When the heart is tormented by some great pain, 
the spirit seems too utterly spiritless to do anything but mope. 
But life teaches us, among other things, some of the panaceas of 
pain. It teaches us that the mind finds it difficult to realise 


stead, Herts. 


MR. W. J. LOCKE 


A recent portrait of the famous novelist, taken in 
his charming house, Corner Hall, Hemel Hemp- 
Mr. Locke, before literature claimed 
him, was an architect, and was at one time secre- 
tary of the R.I.B.A. He is also a member of the 
Imperial Society of Russian Architects and the 
Institute of American Architects 
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Richard Hing. 


two great emotions at once, and that, where an emotion helps 
to take us out of ourselves, by exactly the strength of that 
emotion, as it were, is the other one robbed of its bitterness and 
its pain. Some people seek this soul-ease one way and some 
people by other means, but seek it we all must one day or 
another, and it seems to me that one of the wonders of the 
natural world, the sunlight and the stars, is that they are always 
there, magnificent and waiting, for the weary and the sorrowing 
to find some small solace in their woe. 
* * * A fi 
Work. ; 
Wek and Travel, Travel and Work—and by Work I mea 
some labour so absorbing as to drug all thought; 
and by Travel I mean Nature, and books, and art, and 
music, since these are, after all, but dream-voyages in other 
men’s minds — they alone are for me the panacea of pain. 
Not the cackle of the human tongue—that for ever leaves me 
cold ; not the sympathy which talks and reproves, or turns on the 
tap of help and courage by the usual 
trite source—that never helps you to 
forget. But Work, and Travel, and 
(for me) Loneliness—these are the 
three things by which I fight from 
haunting terrors towards numbness 
and _ indifference. Each one, of 
,course,, has his own weapons—these 
are mine. Years ago, when I was 
young and timid, I dreaded to leave 
the little rut down which I wandered. 
Now experience has given me the 
knowledge that Life is very little after 
all, and that it is for the most part 
worthless where there is no happi- 
ness, no forgetfulness of pain, no 
inner peace. The opinion of other 
people, beyond the few who love me, 
leaves me cold. The praise or ap- 
probation of the world—what is it 
worth at best, while it is boring nearly 
always? Each year asit passes seems 
to me, not so much a mere passing 
of time and distance, but a further 
peak attained towards some world, 
some inner-vision, which I but half 
comprehend. Each peak is lonelier, 
but, as I reach it and prepare to 
ascend the next, there comes into 
my soul a wider vision of what life; 
and love, and renunciation really 
mean, until at last I seem to see— 
what? I cannot really say, but I see, 
as it were, the early radiance of some 
Great Dawn where everything will 
be made clear and, at last and at 
length, the soul will find comfort, and 
happiness, andpeace. And the things 
which drag you away from this inner- 
vision—they are the things which hurt, 
which age you before your time, which 
rob you of joy and contentment. As 
a syren they seem to beckon you into 
the valleys where all is sunshine and liveliness, and if you go 
. if you go, alas! it is not long before once more you 
must set your face, a lonelier and a sadder man, towards the 
mountain peaks. That seems to me to be the story of—oh, so 
many lives! That seems to me to be the one big theme ina 
tale which superficially is jollity and laughter. 
* & * 
A Delightful Book of Travel. 
don’t know what there is about a book of travel, but it seems 
to give you immediately a well-nigh uncontrollable desire to 
rush upstairs, pack your hand-bag, and start off for the nearest 
station. Your destination ? well, almost anywhere. I 
suppose it.is the nomad spirit which sometimes lurks behind 
the most bovine countenance. Of course, a traveller is born— 
you can only make a bad-tempered globe-trotter. He is not 
conventional; in fact, he couldn’t possibly be conventional—if 
he were a real traveller. Travelling abhors convention, unless 
it be that kind of travelling—which isn’t travelling really, but 
iContinued on p. 208), 
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A PRETTY PAGEANT AT WALMER. 


EARL BEAUCHAMP AND HIS SON, RICHARD MRS. POLE-CAREW 


Lord Beauchamp, at whose historic seat the recent pageant was Mrs. Pole-Carew gave a display of Greek dancing at the recent 
held, is, amongst his other high offices, Lord Warden of the pageant at Walmer Castle held on July 31. The period covered 
Cinque Ports. His youngest son is the Hon. Richard Lygon was a very wide one—from Boadicea to Queen Victoria 


MISS ROSEMARY AND MISS IRIS LEVESON-GOWER LADY LETTICE LYGON AND LADY SIBELL LYGON 

Miss Rosemary Leveson-Gower appeared as Serbia, and her Lady Lettice Lygon and Lady Sibell Lygon, who are Lord and 

sister as Roumania, in a costume given to her grandmother by Lady Beauchamp’s two eldest daughters, appeared respectively as 
Queen Carmen Sylva Peace and Greece at the Walmer Castle pageant 

The pageant at Walmer Castle, one of Lord Beauchamp’s historic seats, and which was held on July 31, embraced a fantastic period extending over the 


time when Boadicea fought Julius Cwesar, Henry VIII. received the keys of Deal Castle, Queen Bess, and Wellington. Lord Beauchamp is Warden of 
the Cinque Ports, and in Deal Castle the Iron Duke died 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


theve is no other name for it—when men and women go from 
one expensive hotel to another and demand eggs and bacon for 
breakfast in each and a golf course handy. Also, he must be 
good-tempered, while a sense of humour is a godsend—where, 
but most especially when, you are away from your bearings, as 
it were, and your trunks have gone to seek their own destination. 
And a book of travel must also be all these things, if you are 
not bored to death by it and wishing all the time the author 
had stayed at home, where, perhaps, he might have found 
some bright ideas. Well, Rosita Forbes’ “ Unconducted 
Wanderers”’ (The Bodley Head) is almost an ideal book of 
travel—of the light, chatty, intimate kind. Getting “fed-up” 
with driving the motor of Cabinet Ministers who wished to drive 
in record time from Downing Street to Dulwich—* why Cabinet 
Ministers wish to go to Dulwich I’ve never yet discovered,” she 
adds in parenthesis—she and a woman friend decided to go 
away from it all—somewhere, almost anywhere, so long as it 
was away from the war, and interesting, and beautiful, and 
likely to offer adventure and amusement. So they set forth for 
the United States, and also visited, ; 
among other places, California and 
Hawaii, Samoa, Tonga, and Fiji, 
New Guinea, Java, the Malay States, 
Siam, Northern China, Korea, and 
so way back home. And this book, 
illustrated from snapshots, is an 
account of their wanderings, the 
things they saw, the people they 
met, the customs of the natives in 
the places they wandered through. 
It is very brightly written—with, as 
it were, one eye on the things which 
interest their readers and the other 
on what will amuse them. On the 
whole, both “ eyes” saw exactly the .. 
right things. “ Unconducted Wan- 
derers”’ is at once readable, amusing, 
instructive (in an interesting way), 
and strongly imbued with the joy of 
getting right away. 
* * * 

Literary Adventures. 

nd Mr. Robert Lynd’s very in- 

teresting book, “Old and New 

Masters” (Fisher Unwin), is also a 
story of adventure — adventures in 
other men’s minds. For one of the 
most exciting things in friendship, 
beyond the companionship, the 
mutual sharing of the pleasures and 
the pains of life, is that it opens up 
the heart and soul of another 
human being till, as it were, you 
gaze deep down into the innermost 
depths of another’s being to discover 
some of the jewels which are the 
possession of each human heart. 
Mr. Lynd, in a series of chapters— 
long enough to be a complete survey 
of the author’s ideals, yet not long 
enough to become something of a 
ponderous treatise—criticises and 
analyses the charm and philosophy, 
the outlook on life, the spiritual and human.standpoint of many 
famous writers. And his survey is catholic—thank Heaven for 
that! He ranges from Dostoevsky to Jane Austen, from Mr. 
Thomas Hardy to Strindberg, from Rossetti to’ Mr. G. K. 
Chesterton. Thus, every reader finds opinions and ideas which 
interest him intensely, since they deal with authors whom he 
already appreciates, understands, and loves. And Mr. Lynd’s 
criticisms are always good-tempered, always just. He is able to 
see the peculiar genius of Bernard Shaw as calmly as that of 
Villon, the French poet. Of Jane Austen he says, “She is a 
naturalist among tame animals. She does not study man (as 
Dostoevsky does) in his wild state before he has been domesti- 
cited. Her men and women are essentially men and women of 
the fireside. Nor is Jane Austen entirely a realist in her treat- 
ment even of these. She idealises them to the point of making 
most of them good-looking, and she hates poverty to such a 
degree that she seldom can endure to write about anybody who 
is poor. She is not happy in the company of a character who 


LADY GREENWOOD 


Lady Greenwood, who is the daughter of Mr. Walter 

Spencer of Fownhope Court, Herefordshire, is the wife 

of Sir Hamar Greenwood, Bart., who is a Canadian, 

and has recently been appointed head of the department 
of Overseas Trade 


has not at least a thousand pounds.”’ Which is perfectly true— 
and, aren’t there a lot of “ Jane Austens” in this snobbish old 
world of ours ? 
* * * 

His Chapter on Keats, 
And his chapter on Keats brings once more home to us the 

fact that the world owes a very great deal to the heart- 
break of other people. Without the love tragedy of Keats and 
Fanny Browne we should probably never have had such poems 
as ‘The Eve of St. Agnes,” “ La Belle Dame sans Merci,” and 
“The Odeto a Grecian Urn.’”’ “ Keats, it must be remembered,” 
he writes, “ was a sensualist. His poems belong to the litera- 
ture of the higher sensualism. They reveal him as a man not 
altogether free from the vulgarities of sensualism, as well as 
one who was able to transmute it into perfect literature. . . . 
Hence Keats was almost doomed to fall in love with provocation 
rather than with what the Victorians called “ soul.’ His destiny 
was not to bea happy lover, but the slave of some minx. It 
was not slavery without dignity, however. It had the dignity of 
tragedy. . The love-letters, 
indeed, like the poem, affect us as 
great literature does. They unques- 
tionably take us down into the 
depths of suffering—those depths in 
which tortured souls cry out almost 
inarticulately in their anguish. The 
torture of the dying lover, as he 
sails for Italy and leaves Fanny, 
never to see her again, has almost 
no counterpart in biographical 
literature.” But the whole book is 
intensely interesting to read—not 
only for those who love literature, 
but also for those who love life. 
With his criticism of an author’s 
work, Mr. Lynd also weaves into it 
a criticism of the author’s character 
and fate. And certainly the two 
cannot well be separated, since each 
one holds the key to the secrets of 
the other. This makes the book 
even more readable and enjoyable 
than if it had been either criticism 
or biography apart. There is a 
sanity, a charm, and a wit about 
each of Mr. Lynd’s critical bio- 
graphies which make his book one 
which everyone interested in old 
and modern literature will enjoy to 
read. S 

* * * 

Pooks to Buy, Borrow, or Steal. 
U sconpuctep WANDERERS. 

By Rosita Forbes. (The 
Bodley Head.) 

JINNY THE CARRIER. 


Swaine 


AND HER SON, DAVID 


By Israel 


Zangwill. (Heineman.) 
A BAGMAN IN JEWELS. By Max 
Pemberton. (Skeffington.) 
CARRICK-AN-ARTH. By A. O. 


(Erskine Macdonald.) 

A Book OF AUTO-SUGGESTIONS. 
By H. Ernest Hunt. (Rider.) 

THE CHARTERED ADVENTURER. By Agnes and Egerton 
Castle. (Skeffington.) 

VOICES FROM THE VOID: Six Years Experience in Auto- 
matic Communications. By Hester Travers Smith. (Rider.) 

BIFFIN AND HIS CIRCLE. By Harry Graham. (Mills & 
Boon.) 


SECOND VOLUME (NEW SERIES) 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
BY RICHARD KING, 

“The writer belongs to the Charles Lamb school, plus a spiritual instinct of 
whic ia gave no sign.” —" Daily Graphic.” 

“No fitter recommendation or description of this new volume could be given 
than that it continues on the same lines, and with certainly no decreasing 
effectiveness, the desultory yet always interesting and encouraging spiritual 
speculations opened ‘n his prior and much-read book.”’—* The Scotsman, 


Price 6s. net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 
Messrs, Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 


(Second series) 
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“THE POETRY OF MOTION.” 


Charlotte Fairchild 


A NEW PICTURE OF MRS. VERNON CASTLE 


The greatest exponent of her own particular style of dancing has been justly referred to as “the glass of fashion and the mould 


of form,’’ and the description is peculiarly apposite, since Mrs. Vernon Castle’s perfect taste in dress, combined with her grace 
and talent as a dancer, entitle her to be considered hors concours in her own school. Mrs. Vernon Castle was in London for a 
short time last winter, and danced at one or two matinées in aid of war funds before returning to America, where she now is 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 


Yevonde 


MISS BETTINE FORBES 


Miss Bettine Forbes is the second daughter 

of Sir Charles and Lady Forbes of Castle 

Newe, Strathdon, Aberdeenshire. Her eldest 

sister is Mrs. Francis Foster, whose husband 

is a lieutenant in the R.N.V.R., and has 
served in the war 


Yevonde 


MRS. BERTRAM HARDY 


Mrs. Bertram Hardy, who was formerly Miss 

Violet Chandos-Leigh, is the daughter of 

the late Hon. Sir Edward Chandos-Leigh, and 

the wife of Major Bertram Hardy, the elder 
son of Sir Reginald Hardy, Bart. 


Swaine 


MISS ANGELA TOLLEMACHE 


Miss Angela Tollemache is the youngest 
daughter of the Hon. Douglas Alfred Tolle- 
macne, who is a great-uncle of the present 
Lord Tollemache. The eldest son is in the 
Navy, and the youngest, Captain Guy 
Tollemache, M.C., is in the 60th 


Vandyk 


MISS EILEEN PARSONS 


Miss Hileen Parsons is the only daughter of 

Sir Herbert and Lady Parsons. Sir Herbert 

Parsons was created a baronet in 1918. Miss 

Parsons is a very keen rider and is also a 
very good tennis player 
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MISS BRIDGET FORBES 


Miss Bridget Forbes is the third of Sir 
Charles and Lady Forbes’ five daughters. Sir 


Charles Forbes, who succeeded to the baronetcy 

in 1884, is Deputy Lieutenant for Aberdeen- 

shire, and was in a volunteer battalion of 
the Gordons 


Abdey 
MISS TIRZAH CLIFTON 


Miss Tirzah Clifton, who is a well-known 
and very accomplished swimmer, won the 
Ladies’ Challenge Shield and Gold Medal in 
the Ladies’ Swimming Competitions which 
were held at the Bath Club in June 
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Dorothy Wilding, Regent Street 


MRS. WALTER RUBENS 


Mrs. Walter Rubens is well known in the social world, and is a sister-in-law of the late Mr. Paul Rubens, whose untimely death 

was such a grievous loss to the world of music, and the musical-comedy world in particular. Mrs. Walter Rubens is herself a 

very accomplished musician and singer, and has done and still does a great deal in the way of organising concerts and musical 
entertainments in the cause of charity 
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“TILLY OF@ 


Some Stage Scenes from | 
{ 


MISS VIOLET GRAHAM MISS MARY GLYNNE AN 


“Tan Hays” charming comedy, “ Tilly cf Bloomsbury,” the dramatised version of the author's novel, “ Happy Go Lucky,” was an inst 
the author of the best picture of the Great War that has yet been given us, “The First Hundred Thousand.” His “Tilly” is a loval 
fight for happiness. The heroine's part was charmingly played by Miss Mary Glynne, and Mr. Geoffrey Kerr was admirable as the you 
wife also took high honours. Miss Violet Graham played the part of the girl whom his mother desired that the hero should marty, ® 
great part in this piece, the broker's man, who the Welwyns pe 

Photographs 
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BLOOMSBURY” 


‘lam Hay’s ” Charming 


4 
€ 


SS 


“iyi 


D MR. GEOFFREY KERR MR. ALLAN AYNESWORTH AND MISS NELLIE HODSON 


intaneous success, as a!l who had read the book were convinced that it would ke. ‘Ian Hay” is the pen-name of Major Ian Hay Beith, 
¢ character, a girl of a humble station in life, who makes the snobbish relatives of her fiancé look extremely small, and in the end wins her 
E ero. One of the two fine character parts in the play was the Mr. Welwyn of Mr. Allan Aynesworth, and Miss Nellie Hodson as his 
it who, having her own ideas upon the subject, did all that she could to help poor Tilly and the hero. Mr. Arthur Bourchier has also a 


ide to masquerade as their butler in the dingy house in B.ocmsbury 
foulsham & Banfield 
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TEMPERAMENTAL HEADGEAR. 


MPO UROL 
E. O. Hoppe 


BARON ROBIN D’ERLANGER’S NOVEL CREATIONS 


Baron Robin D’Brlanger, the son of Baron and Baroness D’Erlanger, has evolved a new idea in hat-designing. He creates a hat, 

and then paints it according to his idea of the temperament of its fair wearer, and in the above pictures are seen some examples 

of his latest work. While admitting the ingenuity of the idea, we have doubts as to its practical utility. Every woman wants a 

striking hat, but not all are equally willing to advertise a striking temperament—and if advertised, it is usually not there. We 
suppose the idea will be a hat for every mood—which will suit the designer and the hat shops 
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A LADY OWNER OF RACEHORSES. 
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MISS SHIRLEY KELLOGG AT HER TRAINING QUARTERS 


Miss Shirley Kellogg, who in private life is Mrs. Albert de Courville, is not the first stage celebrity who has registered her colours 

on the turf, as, we believe, “‘Mr. Jersey ’’ has that distinction. Miss Kellogg, however, owns one or two useful horses, which she 

has placed with Batho, the trainer of King Sol, at Alfriston, and since her return from the South of France, where she has been 

convalescing after a recent illness, she has been taking a personal interest in the training operations of her racehorses. She is 
here seen on one of her blood hacks before going up on to the downs 
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A YOUNG PRIMA DONNA 
Who Makes her Début at the Opéra Comique, Paris. 


Delphi 


MLLE. MARTHE FERRARI 


Mile. Marthe Ferrari, who is the new prima donna at the Opéra Comique in Paris, is the youngest singer on the French operatic 
stage. Mile. Marthe Ferrari recently gained the first prize of the Concours at the Conservatoire of Paris, and a brilliant 
career is predicted for her. She is only twenty years of age, and in addition to her high musical attainments, is exceedingly 

graceful and beautiful 
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AN ECHO OF GOODWOOD 


And Two Famous Fighting Generals. 


Russell, London 


THE DUKE OF RICHMOND’S HOUSE PARTY AT GOODWOOD 


The above interesting group was taken during the week at Goodwood, Chichester, Sussex, the Duke of Richmond’s seat on the 


estate, in part of which the famous course is included. 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Standing—The Earl of 


Coventry, Lord Algernon Gordon-Lennox, Mr. Cecil Ward, Sir Herbert Vane Tempest, Captain R. Molyneux; sitting—Lord 


Esmé Gordon-Lennox, the Earl of Sefton, Duke of Richmond, the Harl of Lonsdale, Sir Charles Cust. 


Lord Algernon Gordon- 


Lennox is the duke’s brother, and Lord Esmé Gordon-Lennox his second son 


GENERAL SIR HENRY RAWLINSON 


Sir Henry Rawlinson, who has been created a baron, commanded 

the Fourth Army, which formed part of the centre group of 

the Allied forces, and c-ntributed greatly to the final disruption 

of the German armies, has gone to Northern Russia to co- 

ordinate the steps for the withdrawal of the British forces 
from Archangel and Murmansk 
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FIELD-MARSHAL SIR HERBERT PLUMER 


Sir Herbert Plumer, as he must perforce be called until his 

new title is announced, has been created a baron for his dis- 

tinguished services in the war. Sir Herbert Plumer commanded 

the glorious Second Army in the concluding cperations of the 

war, when the enemy was forced to retreat from the Belgian 
coast 


No 946, Aucust 13, 1919] G = THE TATLER 


PITY THE POOR CAPITALIST 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


HEN I ask for pity for the poor capitalist, I mean the small capitalist, the young 
capitalist, not the bloated type with multiple motor-cars and mental dyspepsia. 
Britain is faced with a very grave problem, Unemployment. The problem will 
not be solved by Bolshevism or by Bureaucracy. 

Britain is also faced with a colossal national debt. It will never be paid by taxing 
Enterprise. 

The case stands thus. ' 

The nation owes so many thousands of millions. This debt can only be paid by vastly 
increased production and enterprise. But it is useless for Bureaucrats and rulers to shout 
“Produce! Produce! Extend your businesses! Increase employment! And above all, 
increase your productions!’’ And then proceed to tax the producer out of existence. 

The Excess Profits Tax in peace time is mad finance. 

Take the case of the average intelligent young business man, the man who is of value 
to the nation. 

He is desirous of extending his business, of increasing his productions, which means the 
employment of more’ workers and an increased payment to the State. ; 

He estimates the cost of his extension at £10,000, from the wise expenditure of which, 
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with infinite anxiety, and infinite toil, he expects to reap an addition to his income Of, say, 
J £1,000 a year—a really good return in normal times. 
Assume his expectations are realised. here is his statement of affairs: 
To Increased Productions— 
: Capital risked... Ae ae a ssi at a «.» £10,000 
i Profityyid ir ac toacuip creas ean ree nis een tht 1000 
Less Excess Profit Tax Au: Gis ae 905 ass 400 
} 
2 Profit left ae =e AY ae ae Bs 600 
IN Less Income Tax at, say, 6s. in the £ ... 15 oF: 180 
Cashiinshands.;;uieaccpir ater nstcaiehiea ie rete AZO. 
Pre-war purchasing value of £420—£210, 
Result ie As ae cs ate “ins Bae .. Nothing doing. 
| Who is going to risk £10,000, which may be lost, for such a reward, especially with the 


Ww, 
‘) 7 ] knowledge that the bulk of the money made by his brains is going to be squandered in a 


(i wild orgy of governmental extravagance. 


When the walls of England were plastered with the warning, “It is unpatriotie to be 
extravagant in war-time,” I remember how grieved I felt to know how unpatriotic the 


Government was. fi : : 4 
Unemployment will continue until the ‘Tax on Enterprise’ is removed and the 


Government itself begins to practise economy. 


Pope & Bradley continue to be an asset to the State, and to supply clothes at virtuous 
prices. Lounge Suits from £9 9s. Dinner Suits from £12 12s. Overcoats from £10 10s. 
RICETTE % \ 

UCES \ : TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY. 


14 OLD BOND STREET.W.@ 


\ 1115 SOUTHAMPTON Row. WC 


Kiamil 
Pre-War Standard 
Cigarettes 


make no appeal to those who can 
smoke a cheap cigarette. They are 
of the Pre-War standard of quality 
—so naturally they cannot be sold 
at a cheap cigarette’s price. 


‘'Kiamil’’ Egyptian Blend Special 25 for 3/3; 100 for 12/6 

“Kiamil’’ Turkish... Bes ... 25 for 2/10; 100 for 11/3 

““ Kiamil’'’ Virginia Special ... 20for 2/2; 100for 9/6 

“*Kiamil’’ American No. 3 ... 20for 1/8;100for 8/3 
You will find ‘‘Kiamil’’ Cigarettes leave 


the mouth fresh and sweet—and they 
do not taint the breath. All high-class finePure Wool 
Sree oes 


tobacconists and railway kiosks sell 

‘*Kiamil’’ Pre-War standard Cigarettes UNDERWEAR. 
Sole Manufacturer: J Clement The ‘Port, 
Offices: Mincing Lane House E C 3 al of Health. 


Factory: 7 Rangoon Street EC 3 a A Jaeger Agent in every town and throughout the British Empi 
by AT 
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‘The return of 

Mr. Arthur 
Roberts, the 
comedian, to 
the stage re- 
calls the fact 
that it was an 
accidental pain 
in the back 
that started 
him on _ the 
road to fame. 


“At the Ox- 
ford,” said Mr. 
Claude Harris Roberts, : I 


MISS GLADYS TUDOR 
Miss Gladys Tudor is playing the part of 
“Miss Duncan” in the second edition of the reputation. I 
entertaining eugenic farce, ‘‘ The Very Idea,” produced If I 
which is once more at the St. Martin’s Theatre ras On ly 
Long Enough, 
and it caught hold of the public fancy, and held on to 
it. The curious thing about the song was the simple nature 
of the circumstance to which I attribute its success. The 
prime feature of this lyric, in addition to its pretty tune and 
the idea, was the quaint, peculiar walk by which I pointed 
the rendering of the chorus. That ‘walk’ was not a voluntary 
creation of mine, it was thrust upon me. I had a very bad 
rick in the back on the night I produced the song, and that 
strange step was the result of being in pain. But the 
audience roared and roared again with laughter, and I never 
afterwards omitted the ‘walk.’ It went all over London and 
was absolutely my fortune.” 
* * * 
‘Two ladies who had been married for some years were 
chatting together over their tea, and the subject turned to 


began to make 
something of a 


their respective husbands. ‘So yours 
was a case of love at first sight?” said 
one of them. “Oh yes, dear,” answered 


the other, “I fell desperately in love with 
my dear husband the moment I set eyes 
on him. I remember it all as distinctly 
as if it were yesterday. I was walking 
with my father on the promenade at 
Scarborough, when suddenly father 
stopped, and pointing him out, said: 
“There, my dear, is a man worth 
£50,000.” 
* * * 
“The following story is told by Mr. J. C. 
Percy: “A very good story comes 
to me,” he says, ‘“‘ from co. Antrim, where 
a farmer, not noted for his church-going 
proclivities, was waited upon by his 
minister to request his attendance at 
church. The following Sunday a special 
sermon was to be delivered by the 
Moderator of the General Assembly. 
This ‘ black sheep’ of the pastor’s flock 
—who gave as an excuse for non- 
attendance that they could not tell any- 
thing he did not know—promised to turn 
up and grace the special occasion with 
his presence. Some days afterwards the 
pastor visited him again, and inquired 
how he liked the sermon. ‘ Man, he’s a 
great preacher,’ he said. ‘Did he tell 
you anything you did not know?’ inquired 
the minister. ‘And that he did. He 
told us that Sodom and Gomorrah were 
two towns. I always thought they were 
husband and wife!’” 


BUBBLE 
AND 
SQUEAK. 


MISS EILEEN MOLYNEUX 


Miss Eileen Molyneux, of whom an excellent 

caricature by Mr. Lewis Baumer appeared in 

last week’s issue, is one of the bright’ parti- 

cular stars in “Laughing Eyes” at the 
Strand Theatre 
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cularly __long- 
suffering father, 
but there were 
times when his 
nerves had to 
give way under 
the strain of 
the constant 
fire of ques- 
tions from his 
small son. 
“Dad,” said 
the latter one 
evening as his 
tired parent 
was about to 
settle down to 
a quiet perusal 
of his news- 


Bertram Park 


MISS KITTY DIXON 


Miss Kitty Dixon is one of the clever people 

in the Mormon musical comedy, “His Little 

Widows,” which has now found a new home 
at the Garrick Theatre 


paper. “Dad, am I made of dust?” “I think not,” answered 
his parent with a sigh; “otherwise you’d dry up now and 
again.” 

* * * 


AN lady who is a landowner in co. Galway is in the habit 

of collecting her own rents. One day, when a tenant- 
farmer had pleaded unsuccessfully for an abatement, he 
exclaimed, as he handed over his money, “ Well, my lady, all 
I can say is that if I had my time over again it’s not a 
tenant farmer I’d be. I’d follow one of the learned professions.” 
The landowner gently replied that even in the learned pro- 
fessions there were losses as well as gains, and perhaps he 
would have found professional life as precarious as farming. 
“Ah, my lady, how can that be, then?” he replied. ‘‘ If you’re 
a lawyer—win or lose, you’re paid. If 
you’re a doctor—kill or cure, you’re paid. 
If you’re a priest—Heaven or Hell, you’re 
paid.” 

* * * 


“The Broadwest Film Company nearly 

lost one of their camera men just 
recently. The scene was all ready for 
taking, and the artistes were waiting, when 
suddenly the rumour: went round that the 
camera man could not be found. As it 
was too early for him to have strayed 
from the building in search of light re- 
freshment, a hue and cry was raised. 
Mr. Walter West, disheartened to think 
the light might go before the camera man 
could be located, got the camera to work. 
Ten minutes later, however, a hot and 
dishevelled man made his appearance, 
fuli of apologies and threats. ‘* Have you 
been fighting ? ”’ inquired Mr. West, with 
asmile. “ Yes,’ gasped the unfortunate 
man, ‘fighting to get out of the joining 
room safe. I was looking for a reel of 
negative I wanted, and was so interested 
that I didn’t notice the door had been 
shut. I’ve been hammering on that door 
for a solid ten minutes.” The person 
Abdey. Who inadvertently shut the safe door has 
not yet been brought to book, but as 
“ Raggles,” one of the studio cats, is 
missing, it is hoped that the camera man 
will accept the suggestion that the mis- 
creant is not now under the Broadwest 
Studio roof. 
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PRIVATE A. E. FISHER, 
R.A.S.C., M.T., ITALIAN EXPEDITIONARY FORCE. 


“‘T have served 18 months in Italy, and at times when things 
have been most strenuous during the War, I have indeed proved 
the value of your most wonderful tonic Phosferine in continually 
driving night and day up the heights of Asiago and Carriolla 
regions, where it always requires strong nerves and quick 
thought to try and avoid difficulties. I have both advised and 
given a few of your tablets to friends who have testified their 
true value as a wonderful ‘ pick-me-up,’ ”’ 


i) 


A still day—a_ grand 
swing—a long drive— 
a good lie—an approach 
on the green—a_ clean 


MR. S. FISHER, D.C.M. (Pte. A. E. F'sher’s Father), 
putt—three up and one 


Late R.F.A., since 1888, writes :— 


‘“My son of the photo enclosed has wished me to forward it on to you to 
use as a true testimonial, and value of the Phosferine Tablets which have kept 
him in good fettle at all trying times since 1916. Now, since 1 wrote you 
concerning my son, we have received more photographs, and one he has 
enclosed where he is writing home for your Phosferine. I may say 
also we take the same pick-me-up at home and find a great benefit from it.’’ 

164, Brewery Road, Plumstead, S E. 


nerve centres to recover their force—creating activity, 
and thus endowed his system with the vitality to 
sustain the most exacting demands with perfect 
confidence. 


capacity for doing things—Phosferine enabled all the 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


Union. 


For never varying quality, for mellowness of 
flavour, for coolness first, last and always, 


f experience that Phosferine immensely increases his 


to play— 
and atter that— This motor transport driver has proved by actual 


there’s no tobacco quite like Bond of Union. i A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 
Mild, 11d. oz. > Medium and Full, 103d. Oz. Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
H E L SM O k E Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 
7 FO THE FRONT.—We will post ‘ ‘Bond of Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
letely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation, 
Union to Soldiers at the Front, specially packed, at Prt an aa ; 
4/2 per 1b., duty free. Minimum Ord aie 
Postage (extra) 1/- for $1b. up to 141b. and 1/4 up Phioafarine sin ciaetin Sadia 
quid 
to 41b. Order through your tobacconist or send SPECIAL SERVIGE NOTE and Tablets, the Tablet form 
remittance direct to us. being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 
lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
a water is required. 
COPE BROS, & CO., LTD., LIVERPOOL. A The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send hima tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices 1/3, 
$$$ ee ~ 3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
| Woe 


THE TATLER 


The Avrolite. 


LOT has 
A been 
said and 


written 
the in- 
fluence which 
aircraft engine 
design is having, 
and will have, 
upon motor cars, 
but it does not 
seem to be 
generally 
realised that, in 
view of the 
slackness to 
which most air- 
craft firms are 
naturally ex- 
posed by a lack 
of Government 
orders, some of 
the people whose 
progressive ideas 
have been con- 
centrated upon 
aeroplanes are 
now giving 
serious attention 
to cars, and see no reason whatever why they, too, should not re-act 
advantageously to the gingering-up process. I don't intend to suggest 
that the Avro people have not got plenty of aerial work on hand, for 
in point of fact they seem to be one of the few firms that are really 
doing a roaring trade in the passenger-carrying line, but at all events 
the one and only A.V. has had sufficient time to scheme out a few 
car ideas, which—if I know anything about him—will make very 
good indeed. The Avrolite car, on which I have already vaporised 
a paragraph, is not quite ready, though it should be on the road very 
soon. In the meantime they have been getting on well with the 
bodywork, and I saw a sample of this the other day mounted on a 
10-h.p. Renault. It is full of novelty, tempered with sound com- 
mon sense, and in my humble judgment is a real good thing. I 
would describe it as a sort of cabriolet-saloon-limousine, which from 
being totally closed in with windows all round becomes in a jiffy or 
two a completely open car, except for a permanent back to the rear 
seats, which is a fixture, and, without keeping the desirable air off 
one's face, serves the admirable purpose of an efficient dust-screen. 
A special feature is the seating arrangement. The body being with- 
out any partition, you can have either two, three, or four seats in it, 
as you choose. Each seat is adjustable longitudinally as well as in 
point of tilt, and, instead of being furnished with the usual upholstery 
and internal springs, is mounted upon a sprung framework which, 
seeing that the bucket-seat and its back-rest fit one like a glove, is 
quite the acme of comfort. I should imagine that much reduction of 
weight is effected by this principle of construction, with which I 
found it very easy to fall in love, though why it hasn’t been done 
before Heaven alone knows. Apparently the four-seater Avrolite body 
will weigh a shade less than the ordinary two-seater as fixed on the 
standard sort of light car—and this is absolutely the stuff to give them. 


about 


BE. O. Hoppe 
MISS KATHLEEN MARTYN 


Miss Kathleen Martyn, who has been called the R.A.F. 

‘*Mascot,” has just accepted a big engagement in the 

States on a two years’ contract. She has been playing 

second lead in ‘‘Bubbly” and ‘Tails Up" at the 
Prince of Wales’ 


MISS GERALDINE FARRAR AND MR. LOU TELLEGEN 


Miss Geraldine Farrar, who in private life is Mrs, Lou Tellegen, is here seen with her 
husband in their Stultz car, and with the wolfhounds, which are also attached to their 
Miss Geraldine Farrar is too well known on the 


charming establishment in California. 
dramatic and “*movie"” stage to need any more introduction than 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


this 


222 


The New Crossley. 
Gon: back from Worplesdon I took the chance of trying the new 
Crossley R.F.C. model with the gallant Colonel Charles Jarrott 
(they gave his name in ‘‘ The Times’’as Mr. Claud Jarrott—a shock from 
which, I understand, he has not yet quite recovered) at the wheel. 
By some means or other seven of us, plus seven ‘sets of golf clubs, 
managed to find accommodation in the car, but we might have 
been seven dolls for all the trouble she took about pulling us along. 
The four-inch engine has any amount of vitality, pulls like a lion on 
the level and like an elephant up hills, and is, withal, deliciously 
sweet and quiet.. One particular car that is supposed to be very fast 
indeed never saw : 
the way we went 
up Kingston Hill 
—a gradient that 
the Crossley top 
gear scarcely no- 
ticed. Moreover, 
she has a sterling 
solidity anda 
power of sitting 
down on the road 
which must make 
her a charming 
car to drive. 
Crossley had a fine 
reputation before 
the war, but it will 
be materially en- 
hanced by the new 
product, which is 
easily the. finest 
car they have ever 
turned out, and 
that is saying 
something. 


* 


Golf and the Air. 
Cc J. and the 

+ rest of us 
had been taking 
part in a blood 
match between the 
Royal Aero Club 
and the Royal 
Air Force Club. 
At all events, this was the official version, though some would have it 
that it was the R.A.F. versus the R.N.A.S., and one man even 
thought it was the R.A.C. against the Stock Exchange. Lister Kaye, 
who lost to Lord Charles Hope at Sandy Lodge, apparently through 
placing faith in a treacherous cleek that didn’t deserve it, was a non- 
starter for the R.A.F.C., and Ritchie, the Worplesdon pro. (late assis- 
tant at Walton Heath), played as a substitute, only to be licked, on 
level terms, by Graham Chambers, who got the bit well within his 
teeth, and kept it there. The Clifford Street gang won the singles in 
the morning by 6 matches to 1, but in the afternoon the foursomes 
were halved—no doubt Bruton Street will want another cut at us. 
Colonel J. T. C. Moore-Brabazon, M.P., and I played Colonel Basil 
Foster—the old Worcester cricketer, Corinthian footballer, and 
rackets champion—and Captain Jeffcock, three of us Old 
Malvernians who hadn't seen one another for years and 
years although we were all at the school at the same time. 
* * 


* 


Bonas 


ADMIRAL SIR ARTHUR WILSON, V.C. 


Admiral Sir Arthur Wilson, whose sea _ service 

dates back to the Crimea and to the Soudan 

campaign, in which he got his V.C., was First Sea 

Lord of the Admiralty up to 1912, when he retired. 
He is a keen golfer 


* 
Trust, Unlimited. 
Some people who are in the motor business do seem to 
have what may mildly be called assurance, don’t 
they ?—and the way they calmly ask the public to potter 
out tens of thousands to turn their potty little businesses 
into limited companies is very nearly the limit. One of 
these shows, evidently keen on getting in at the early 
doors, bobbed its head up very perkily, only to get it badly 
smacked—which was no more than it deserved—by the 
financial editors of upright daily papers. The motor trade 
is quite all right, and is rapidly becoming one of our most 
stable industries ; at present demand vastly exceeds supply, 
and just as the owner of a ten-year-old crock goes about 
thinking in four figures, so the get-rich-quick, shove-it-all- 
on-the-public profiteer with a mushroom business allows, 
in a benevolent moment, himself to part with it for six 
figures. The only consolation is that ‘‘ brass’’ won’t 
float. How sadly the status of the limited company has 
fallen! Not so many years: ago the word ‘‘ Ltd.’’ at the 
end of a name used to suggest an invulnerable prosperity, 
bursting strong rooms, rows of shining desks and busy 
clerks, unlimited credit, and the smell of Partagas in the 
board room. 
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Infant Plant 
Cigarettes 


Si AUTUNIIIEITEIIN 


Made from the youngest & most delicate 
leaves of Selected Golden Virginia, 


TUEED EOD EVOVOUAVOVA TOCA EO NEU EEE 


x 


omnes, 


POLICY 


VALUE FOR MONEY 
CONFIDENCE oF our CLIENTS 


PARTICULARS OF THE 1919 MODELS 
WILL BE PUBLISHED AT AN EARLY DATE. 


In the meantime, we trust agents and prospective customers 
appreciate our attitude during the period of the War, also the fact 
that in the change-over of our Works from the mannfacture of 
Aero-Engines, Aeroplanes, &c., to motor-cars, we have refrained 
froin publishing any details or giving dates of delivery until 


we are confident that we are in a position to fulfil our promises. 


The DARRACQ MOTOR ENGINEERING CO., Ltd. 


Townmead Road, Fulham, London, - S.W. 6. 
West End Showrooms: 150, New Bond Street, W. 1. 
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soe tucrasiivane RUN YOUR 


COUNTRY HOUSE 


on the 


“WILLETT AIR 
GAS SYSTEM” 


The. “* Willett ’’ Plant, as 
illustrated, is a simple 
machine generating gas 
from motor car petrol. 


NO DANGER, NO LABOUR, 
NO HEAVY COAL BILLS. 


You can use it for 


COOKING 
LIGHTING 


and 


HEATING. 


A free descriptive booklet sent on 
request. Wrile for your copy to-day. 


MANN GERTON 
&Co 


Lr> 


132, The Willett Building, Sloane Sq., 


London, S.W. 1. 


Works—NORWICH, 
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Sets Four Standards 


APPEARANCE, comfort, cost of upkeep, 

price —no Car compares with the 
OVERLAND in all four respects. Some 
Cars cost less, but they lack OVERLAND 
comfort. One or two Cars may be more 
luxurious, but they cost twice the price. 
Only in the OVERLAND can you obtain 
the same degree of value inall four respects. 
Some of the new MODEL 90 OVERLANDS 
are coming across ; deliveries will be made 
as Government restrictions permit. But 
you may see a MODEL 90 any day at 
Overland House, Having seen it_you will 
be astonished at the price—£475. 


See the OVERLAND Dealer in your town, and 
arronge for delivery to be made as soon as the 
Government restrictions permit. 


Willys-Overland, Lid., 


Overland House, 


151-153, Great Portland St., London, W.1. 


Telephone - - Mayfair 6700. 
Telegrams - ~- ‘ Wilovelon,’ 
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She 


Brooke. 


Events of Magnitude Become Trivialities, 
ASHION has now become so cosmo- 

politan, that, although Paris is still 

the headquarters of La Mode, her 

commands are to be encountered 
in Bond Street, Fifth Avenue, and other 
centres where the élite of the dressmaking 
world have their salons. This autumn 
fashion will not express any particular 
period, or any definite style, but will be a 
happy mingling of many. It must be borne 
in mind that owing to the rapid pace at 
which the world is living, things that in 
1919 appear as trivialities would have been 
considered events of considerable magni- 
tude a few decades ago. In these days 
rapidity is the essence of everything, and 
is responsible for the constant changes of 
modes. 

* * * 
Dame Fashion’s Surprises. 
It may safely be surmised that Dame 
Fashion has certain surprises in store 

for us, for she never remains stagnant for 
lack of ideas or initiative. It is, however, 
equally truein the world of fashion asin other 
more generally studied spheres that history 
repeats itself. The long lines and graceful 
draperies that were en évidence at the 
beginning of the 19th century have 


Fashioned 
of white 
Lista silk 
and trimmed 
with blue and 

white silk is this 
becoming blouse for autumn wear 


Ry. 


their counter part in the chef The Much-discussed Pannier. 
d’ceuvres of the notable n attempt is being made to re- 
dressmakers vive pannier draperies, but our eyes, 


of to - day. accustomed to long, graceful lines, do not 


The rich appreciate the fulness at the knees and 
Eastern the tapering tendency below. A pleasant 
note that variation on this theme is to draw the 


found its ex- 
pression in 
jewelled 
trimmings 


drapery away from the front and to 
arrange it in a modified “bustle” at the 
back. It seems to me that this conceit 
can never really be artistic unless.seen 


and trans- in conjunction with the ‘‘ waspish” waist; 
parent fab- of course the leaders of fashion will 
rics was never accept the form of torture which 


merely a 
repetition of 
a fashion 
that flour- 
ished in the 
days of Na- 


this entails. Never again will they allow 
the corset to arrogate uuto itself the 
powers of a tyrant. To-day it is a good 
servant, which adapts itself to every curve 
and line of the figure and permits the 
wearer to assume any position with perfect 
ease. 


* * * 


Double Skirts, 

Reverting, however, to the pannier in its 
less extreme manifestations, it be- 

comes simply a flounce of varying length, 

cut away at the front of the gown and 

often longer at the back than at the sides. 


making a tentative bid for favour. 
over-skirt extends to the knees, the seams 
of which are emphasized by rows of massed 
miniature buttons, Apron skirts in which 
lace occupies a prominent position are 
among the novelties that are being pro- 
duced. Very becoming are those decorated 


with the highest point in front. Pleated 


fin 

Simple, modish, and attractive za 

is this fascinating jumper suit, carried 

out in white Lista silk, faced with bud 
g£reen 


revived, and the growing impression is that 
they will be extensively worn by débu 
tantes with graceful figures, . 
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of Fk ashion 


Many variations on the double skirts are 
The } 


with flounces, which are arranged diagonally’ | 


skirts of the knife-pleated genre are being ! 
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D5, Op 


‘The Directoire Influence. 
he Directoire influence is noticeable in 

the glorious colour schemes and the 
lovely materials that are being converted 
into evening gowns. Although sombre 
colours will be seen in the streets, the 
reverse will be the case at the fashionable 
functions. Lace will be extensively em- 
ployed for decorative purposes. Inciden- 
tally it must be mentioned that black 
velvet ribbon will be en évidence as an 
edging to draperies and bodices. Sashes 
will be ubiquitous; they will be of wide 
moiré or shot taffeta ribbon with. long 
fringed ends. Sometimes ribbon will be 
employed to form a swathed corselet, with” 
a small upright bow at the back. 

* * * 

The Length of the Skirt. 
“[he length of the skirt is ever a debat- 

able question. Skirts with trans- 
parent hems are being exploited. They 
are not becoming as they have a ten- 
dency to detract inches from the height 
of the wearer. At the moment the 
women who have been seen in the Bois 
de Boulogne wearing them have ankles 
which Nature has treated extremely 
unkindly, and, as will be readily under- 
stood, the transparent hem draws atten- 
tion to them. The opinion of the 
highest authorities is that 


je 
the length Pap of the skirt will 
remain unal 48 tered, and be com- 
fortable walk ing length, and 
that the vogue for dancing 


will help in the good work. 


Of course, 
\. trains will be 
added to 
eu\ evening 
p gowns, but 
» it is a fore- 
gone con- 
clusion that 
they will be 
caught up 
by clever 
devices. 


Continued 
on p. ii) 


Pe 
Plain and striped Lista silk are Dei 
the materials employed for this simple 
trock 
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PEARLS ARE THE MOST 


FASCINATING OF ALL JEWELS. REAL SILK 


KON [eee DD 


ae 
‘ 
JUMPERS 
: 
: 
‘ 
‘ 
: 
: 
: : We are Specialists in Knitted 
< : Coats, and have always in 
‘ : stock a variety of exclusive 
: ° : designs in these practical and 
: : Are now so much in vogue that becoming garments, Every 
: + even if you wear the finest orient coat in this section is made 
< > pearls costing fabulous sums under the supervision of our 
: : = Z expert, who has made a life-long 
: ¢ people think you are wearing study of knitted coats. 
: ses Cirois; 
Q : NEW MODEL JUMPER, in 
: : Experts with a microscopic a eee a made ex- 
: ° ‘ clusively for Debenham & Free- 
. 
: = test can prove that Ciro body, in a range of choice 
: : Pearls are not genuine, shades, including mauve, gold, 
° : but no expert has ever black, sky, rose, etc., trimmed 
: : "3 : with fringe. : 
Derr ne " ume said that Ciro Pearls 
t . . 

* of a Giro Pearl Necklet, which, wil : do not look like PRICE 
s deceive experts. Price 8 st o 
. Solid Gold ‘Clasp, 2/6 extra.” 4 genuine pearls. 

teeeceseeeeeessQUR UNIQUE OFFER es ertesseseeee: 

YOU MAY HAVE CIRO PEARLS ON APPROBATION FOR ONE WEEK. 

We will send you a necklet, a ring, or any jewel with Ciro Pearls, on receipt of 


£1.1.0. Put it beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if it 
is not equal to the genuine, or superior to the other artificial pearls, return it 
to us, and we will refund your money. Our provincial customers may send 
their orders by the post, and will receive the same attention as if they called 
upon us personally, 

OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET No. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 


Smee ewe m ew mem m eee as rene ase eee eSeFEZ SSSA SFSSSeSeEeseesssseaas. 


OUR ONLY ADDRESS IS 39, OLD BOND STREET, W. J. 
(Just off Piccadilly). 

FIRST FLOOR ONLY. WE HAVE NO SHOP. 

Tele.: Gerr. 3077. CIRO PEARLS LTD. (Dept. 8). 


Gorringes 


COSTUME SALONS 


are now full of attractive models 
for Early Autumn, all equal in 
grace and charm, as the becoming 


frock illustrated. 


{om NHAMS LIMITED) 
Wigmore Street 


(Cavendish Square) london ww, i 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality,for Value. 


Tr 


YT 


THE HOUSE FOR VALUE 


& NEW BLOUSES 


f f OLIDAY 
| WEAR 


TATE 


w| +“ THORA.” — Ex- 
tremely Dainty Blouse in 
superior quality cotton 
crepon, prettily gaugedand 
veined, graceful fronts and 
collar profusely trimmed 
lace of filet design and 
finished crochet buttons. 
Made in our own work- 
rooms. Colours: Vieux 
Rose, Pink, Light Saxe, 
Mid Grey, and Mauve. 


Sizes 13} to 14}. 
Special Price 20/- 
Worth 42/- 


: RECORD HOSIERY 


C. “PATRICIA.” 


Good Silk Tricot composes this 
chic and practical Frock, which 
is daintily finished with Chenille 
broderie in a contrasting colour. 
In Navy, Black, Terra, and 
many other colours. 


PRICE £15 % 15 0 


GS TET bo 


VALUE 


Special Offer of Ladies’ Pure Silk Stock. 
ings, fine clear quality, double heels and 
s toes with non-ladder tops. Colours: 
Oyster, Champagne, Light and Dark 
« Grey, Mole, Brown, 


and White. Well 

worth 16/11. 6 
Special Price, per pair 13} to 144. 
Sewcceneswebdsecsocccccocecsecovccscce Special’ Price 21/9 


PONTINGS, Kensington High Street, LONDON, W. 8. 
THT 


Our F.G. “ Ravissant" 
Corset Catalogue is now 
ready and will be sent 
post free on request, 


“JANET.” — Extremely 
pretty fine white Voile 
Blouse, handsomely em- 
broidered each side of 
front and profusely 
trimmed pce lace. Sizes 


FREDERICK GORRINGE, 


Limited, 


Buckingham Palace Road, 
S.W. 1. 


SUTTON TTT TOT TT 


SUE 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Canary Yellow and Emerald Green, 
S tanding out with special prominence 
among the new colour schemes is the 
alliance of canary yellow and emerald 
green, which was regarded as modish 
during the Directorate. Ochre and tur- 
quoise blue will be seen in unison. Let the 
brunette beware of it, as it is really the 
prerogative of those with auburn hair and 
the clear skin which usually accompanies 
tresses of this hue. Bud green will put up 
a brave fight against jade,.the result of 
which will be watched with much interest. 
: * * * 
A Pure Silk, 
It is many years now since Lista silk 
made its début, and was warmly wel- 
comed by those who know a good thing 
when they see it. Nowit has become a 
household word. Women of discernment 
when in doubt regarding a material for 
well nigh any garment, froma garden-party 
frock to a nightdress, ever have recourse 
to Lista pure silk. On page 224 are three 
illustrations which demonstrate that it will 
fulfil many missions. Attention must be 
drawn to the fact that it washes remark- 
ably well, and that its wearing attributes 
are well-nigh unending. It is made in 
plain colours as well as stripes. Neither 
must it be forgotten that it is particularly 
appropriate for men’s shirts and pyjamas. 
It is sold by all outfitters of prestige. 
* * * 
Furs for Chilly Days. 
Perhaps it is the pleasant feeling that 
one always looks one’s best in furs 
that makes women regard them as an 
excellent investment.. Indeed, there is 
nothing more economical than a good fur 
coat. Directly the cold weather arrives, 
there are few occasions when it may not 
appropriately be worn. A visit to the 
Wholesale Fur Company, 201, Regent 
Street, W., has convinced me that the 
prices which prevail in their salons are 
exceptionally moderate. It was an ex- 
tremely pleasant surprise to me that a 
good mink marmot coat could be obtained 
for £15 15s., and coney coats were from 
£16 16s.. Of course the natural and seal 
musquash coats were more expensive, 
nevertheless they represent wonderful 
value. Pictured on this page is a hand- 
some coat of seal coney trimmed with 
opossum; the superior quality of the fur 
must be seen to be appreciated, however 
a slight idea of the graceful lines may be 
gathered from the sketch. 
* * * 
Fur Accessories. 
“|*here are many who from time to time 
require a little shoulder wrap to save 
their more costly furs. Nothing could 
more satisfactorily fulfil this purpose than 
the moufflon shoulder wraps in these 
salons, which are from 45s. The hair is 
long and silky, and is of a lovely celestial 
blue nuance. In striking contrast to these 
are the handsome ermine stoles, while of 
skunk sets there is an infinite variety. 
Again, there are fox, beaver, and lynx sets. 
Any remodelling or renovations that may 
be required should be entrusted to this 
firm without delay. 
* * 2 
An Admirable Cot. 
he “ Sunbeam” cot is just one of those 
surprisingly simple contrivances 
which modern ingenuity has devised for 
King Baby. Time was when the amount 
of fresh air baby could get was dependent 
upon the weather no less than upon the 


time available to “take him out.” The 
“Sunbeam”? cot provides the solution of 
both these difficulties, and enables even 
the youngest and most delicate baby to 
absolutely defy the elements and to obtain 
the maximum of fresh air, and to acquire 
at the same time the minimum amount of 
personal attention. From the night or day 


nursery, where it swings with perfect safety 


A SMART FUR 
COAT 


Of seal-dyed coney trimmed with opossum. 
Sketched at the Wholesale Fur Co.’s 


on its portable stand, the “ Sunbeam” cot 
can be easily carried to any room in the 
house, or out into the garden. The cot 
can be swung hammock fashion between 
two shady trees, and is so arranged that 
it can be easily adjusted. Piggott Bros. 
and Co., 220, Bishopsgate Street, W., will 
send an illustrated booklet giving further 
details of these cots on application. 


ii 


» 20s., with full instructions. 


Tar Treatment for the Hair. 

Meaty are the causes responsible at the 
present time for the troubles re- 

garding the hair from which women are 

suffering. The tresses fall out, turn grey, 


or lose their brilliance of colour; 
naturally, the owners thereof become 
depressed. They must not, however, be 


content to suffer these ills, 
but at the earliest opportu- 
nity wend their way to the 
salons of Jean Henry, 14 and 16, 
f{ Buckingham Palace Road, S.W. 
(// His tar treatments have the most 
wonderful results. It is a per- 
fectly natural and harmless prepara- 
tion made from tar derivatives, the 
healthful properties of which have 
long been recognised. The treat- 
ments restore and maintain the 
colour, promote the growth, and give 
the hair that healthy gloss so ne- 
cessary for a beautiful coiffure. 
Should it be impossible for anyone 
to visit these salons, the treatments 
can be done at home. A fortnight’s 
tar treatment will be sent post free for 
Furthermore, 
emphasis must be laid on the fact that 
M. Jean Henry is one of the greatest 
specialists living in the matter of matching 
grey and white hair, and he, too, makes the 
tar shampoo powder which is so admirable 
for cleansing operations. 
* * * 
The Preservation of Natural Beauty. 
It is now universally recognised that no. 
matter how lovely a woman may be, 
or how perfect her skin, it requires the 
same care and nourishment as a bad 
skin. To preserve the natural beauty, to 
make it perfect and permanent, and to 
counteract the ill-effects and ravages of 
time, needs constant watching and atten- 
tion. Waste must be stopped and vitality 
be promoted. Given the right and proper 
preparations, the complexion keeps limpid, 
transparent, bright, and healthful. The 
Cyclax preparations ever fulfil the missions. 
that are claimed for them. Women should 
write without delay for the interesting 
brochure, as after they have perused its. 
pages they will see how simple a matter it 
is to have a beautiful complexion. At 
night the Cyclax skin food should be 
applied freely over the face and throat ; 
any superfluous matter must be removed, 
and the face sponged with complexion milk. 
Again, in the morning skin food must be 
applied, and the face bathed with water 
mixed with Cyclax braceine. Then, if a 
little colour is required, a grain or two of 
bloom of nature must be applied with ab- 
sorbent cotton wool and the face lightly 
dusted with powder. 
* * * 
Fascinating Lingerie. 
A! sorts of exquisite trifles—some of 
them light as air but of appreciable 
importance—are to be encountered in the: 
salons of Madame Labise, 95, New Bond 
Street, W. In very truth is crepe de chine: 
the ideal lingerie fabric. It disdains even 
a bowing acquaintance with starch. It 
washes as easily as a washing glove, and 
it can be obtained in a host of elusive 
nuances. Fascinating indeed are the 
nighties, primarily destined for sitting up 
in bed, for 44 guineas. They are of crépe 
de chine with shaped yoke, and are em- 
broidered by hand. Again, there is a 
wealth of choice in chiffon coatees, which 
are charming additions to the sleeveless. 
nightie, for 25s. 9d. 
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Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific _pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 


Pearls. facture, 
The “Sphere” ; 4 ~The “Bystander” 
says :— | Saysi— 

“A row of F s 3 “In colour, 
wonderful Sessel | weight and 
reproduction ye Be gencral appear- 
Pearls willamply ance there is ab- 


solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces.” 


satisfy even the 
most | fastidious 
tasle. 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 2 ne <%, te Sesse’ Clasp wit) 
rings, Pins, Studs, Sessel Emerald— 


Ris i eannesolid i are Sanpneee ras 
Galauivioun tives Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls ee 
re with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, a 
£2:2:0 £4:4:0 £2:2:0 
Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 


ILLUST..ATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


(SSS eS eS SSS Biss eisiaiaais 


RE LENTA 


THE BRITISH 
APERIENT WATER 
SCHWEPPES” 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
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KODAKS in Bond St. 


’ About 200 yards from Oxford Street. 
LARGEST STOCK IN THE KINGDOM. Lists Free. 


Take a Vest Pocket Kodak on your holidays. All 
prices, 37/6 and 43/6, or with anastigmat lenses, 63/-, 
£5 5 0, and £770 


Developing and Printing in shortest possible time. 


I ZODELLA. Prism Binoculars. 8 x I 
l Central focussing eye-piece adjustment, with leather I 
case. Best for all purposes. Races, marine, field, 
I or theatre et ns es . &11 100 | 
——— - 
19, Change Alley, : 
SHEFFIELD, 
for all Mail Orders. 
ATSONS 


And at 119, New Bond St. 
LONDON, W.1. 


Gi Dy icone 
CAMERA 
~~ HOUSE, 
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fortheHands 


A Toilet Preparation for rendering the eS) 
hands soft and white. Delightfully per- an We 
fumed with the Essence of the Violet. Wy 

A few drops rubbed well into the hands ¥ 
after washing make them beautiful. 


Sold by all Chemists and Stores, 
1/104, 3/9, and 5/- per bottle. 


Wholesale: 


TEAFROCKS 


FOR YOUNG LADIES 
AT SPECIAL PRICES. 


All our teafrocks are our 
own exclusive designs, and 
are made by our own skilled 
workers from high grade 
materials, and the cut, 
shape and finish are in- 
variably excellent. 


YOUNG LADIES’ TEA- 
FROCK in good quality Crépe 
de Chine, with fine pleated 
frills of same material, finished 
at neck with tiny fold of gold 
tissue. : 
In all light colours. 


SPECIAL PRICE 


84/- 


FUR RENOVATIONS AND 
REMODELLING 

should be put in hand now. Orders 

placed for renovations early in the 

Season will prevent disappointment, 

which will be unavoidable during 
the winter months, 


Debenham 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London.W.1 


THE TATLER 


LADIES’ 
NOTES 


ISS DESBOROUGH writes us that in consequence of the successful 
M negotiations of the Kennel Club executive with the Board of Agri- 


culture, resulting, as we stated last week, in the 

removal of the ban on open shows, she hopes 
that the L.K.A. will certainly hold a show this autumn. 
Whether it will be an open championship show or 
merely one confined to our members is not yet decided, 
but in any case it is indeed welcome news that the pro- 
mising young stock in so many kennels will again be 
brought before the public. However promising a dog 
may be, his true market value cannot be ascertained 
until he has won in hot competition under an expert 
judge. The Kennel Club committee, we understand, 
is meeting on August 6, so-before these lines appear in 
print the nature of the ‘‘restrictions’’ to be imposed 
by the Board of Agriculture, which we believe refer to 
the movement and muzzling of dogs attending shows, 
will be made known to the public. 


* * * 


INGigo ere who have done so much during the war to 
i help the Blue Cross in its wonderful work 
amongst the war horses at the various fronts will be 
interested to hear that the society’s efforts have been 
recognised and appreciated by our King and Queen, 
for all members of the Blue Cross executive individu- 
ally received a card of invitation to the Royal Garden 
Party held on July 25. 


* * * 


AS shows will now be restarting, secretaries should 
note that the Kennel Club committee at its last 
meeting decided ‘‘that no further permission be 
granted to show executives to cancel or amalgamate 
classes.’’ This permission was, of course, a ‘‘ war 
measure,’’ and the Kennel Club considers it no longer 
necessary, although we ourselves fear that, taking into 
consideration the expense of railway travelling in these 
days, and the possibility of stringent rules against the 
moving of dogs, added to the excessive cost of 
benching, printing, etc., entries are likely to be far 
below the average, and shows, unless fully guaranteed, 
can only be held at a loss. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


SIR DAVID BEATTY AT OAKHAM SHOW 


Sir David Beatty, as he must be designated until it is 
announced what his new title will be, was present at 
the Rutland Agricultural Show, which was held at 
Oakham, after a lapse of four years. He is here seen 
talking to one of the farmer exhibitors 


PICTURES IN 


‘Te following little ‘‘ Picture in the Fire’’ comes to me from Biarritz, 
where, so far as one can gather, things are now very much as they used 
to be before the war :— 
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THE FIRE—continued. 


“‘T wonder if you know Biarritz. I had not been 
here before, but I simply love it, and am dreading 
returning. Paris was very gay and happy as I came 
through on the 13th. The weather was gorgeous, and 
crowds in the streets were singing all night. It’sa 
wonderful place, isn’t it?—and the French are always 
so awfully nice to one, especially these days when one 
is in uniform. I longed to wait for the march of 
troops on the 14th, and probably would have waited if 
I hadn't been so desperately rushed, but I don’t think 
I shall ever forget the Paris of July 14, 1919. Then 
Biarritz; and heavenly weather, and deep blue seas 
and skies, and a lazy Joafe in plain clothes. It’s too 
delightful for any words. I’m living in a frightfully 
nice little flat, and from every window there’s a lovely 
view of the sea, and at night the lighthouse flashes in 
onus. It’s a man’s flat we’re living in. I like a man’s 
flat, with lots of pipes and things all about—and pro- 
bably a revolver where a woman would have a bowl 
of roses, and a knife or something where she would 
have a rouge pot ! 

““ Yesterday I went to Bayonne, and liked it. very 
much, and I saw the cemetery of the Coldstream 
Guards—a wonderful spot full of the peace that 
passeth all understanding. There I saw some French 
torpedo boats, a tramp flying the British flag—surely 
one of the pleasantest sights on earth—and the Spanish 
royal yacht. She has beautiful lines, and I gazed at 
her for some time. This morning I drove down to 
the town. The shops are fascinating. Then I drifted 
on and watched the bathing, and came back all the 
way by the sea. It isa lovely coast. I have enjoyed 
every minute of my stay here, and have been thoroughly 
spoilt. All day long I do just what I please;. the 
only trouble is that my old maid fusses round and 
begs me not to eat so many chocolates. I think I 
should like to die eating them. Did you see the 
Victory procession on the 19th? Please tell me if you 
saw D. B. I've been watching a little Spaniard playing 
tennis this afternoon. I suppose she is about eighteen, 
and she is beautiful, not very dark, and her face is 
lovely. She is really very attractive and unusual.’’ 
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SUNBEAM COATALEN 


AIRCRAFT ENGINES 
are fitted to H.M.A. R- 34 


The wonderful achievement 
of R-34 in making the double 
journey across the Atlantic 
affords ample proof of the 
efficiency of Sunbeam- 
Coatalen Aircraft engines and 
machinery. This was no 
single flight of a few hours 
duration, but a voyage of 183 
hours. Never before have any 
aircraft engines had to with- 
stand such continuous strain. 


Having twice crossed the 
Atlantic, made numerous 
patrols and trials, and 
journeyed from end to end 
of Germany, R°34 has tra- 
velled a distance roughly 
equal to 15,000 miles or 
300 hours actual flying— 
every performance on 
SUNBEAM - COATALEN 
Aircraft Engines. 


THE SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR 
COMPANY, LIMITED. 
Contractors to War Office, 
Admiralty, and Air Ministry, 
WOLVERHAMPTON, ENGLAND. 


h-on 


LOOSE FITTING 


UNDERWEAR 


Allows the skin to 
breathe. 


Gives perfect free- 
dom to every move- 
» ment of the body 

and is soft and 
soothing to the skin 


The Union Suits are 
TIME SAVING 
AND 
BOTHERLESS. 


TWO GARMENTS 
IN ONE. 


Sold at all high-class shops, 
in sizes graded to fit all 
figures—in Drawers, Vests, 
and Union Suits—in fine 
All-wool Taffeta, Pure Silk 
(white and coloured), mixed 
Wool and Cotton. 


A list of selling agents will 
be sent on application to 


AN-ON, 


2, Playhouse Yard, E.C. t.. 


A Link with the '45. 
THE ISLE OF SKYE LIQUEUR. 
Favourite of the Great West Highland Families for 170 years. 


and the secret of its preparation 
has been carefully preserved by 
generations of the Mackinnon 
family. 


This exquisite liqueur soon be- 
came much prized, and has long 
held the post of honour at the 
tables of the great Highland 
families. The recipe is now 
the property of Malcolm Mac- 


History and romance clinground 
Drambuie, The liqueur of a 
Prince—Bonnie Prince Charlie 
of Jacobite song—it was brought 
from France with him when, in 
1745, he made his gallant but 
ill-fated attempt to regain. the 
throne of Great Britain. 
The recipe was given to Mac- 
kinnon of Strathaird out of ( 
gratitude for hiding and helping kinnon, of the Drambuie 
the Prince to escape from Skye, Liqueur Co. 
Ask for Drambuie at your restaurant, hotel or club. 
To be had from Wine Merchants, Stores, etc., in case and bottle. 
If any difficulty in obtaining write for name of nearest agents. 


« Wholesale Warehouse & Stores. 
*8, UNION ST., EDINBURGH ™ 


enjoy 
oo 


Send for booklet. 
Zenith Carburetter Co., Ltd., 40-42, Newman Street, W. 1. 


Telephone: Regent 4812-4813. 
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Bassano 


MISS E. M. CHANTER 


Daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank W. 
Chanter of Bloomfield, Braunton, N. 
Devon, who is marrying Mr. Douglas 
Tweedie, Cimbashi, Egyptian Coast 
Guard Service, elder son of Mr. and 
Mrs. A, J. Tweedie, Port Said 


Swaine 


MISS RUTH GARTSIDE-TIPPINGE 


‘Youngest duughter of Captain and 
Mrs. V. Gartside-Tippinge of Morris 
‘Hall, _Norham-on-Tweed, marrying 
Major F. L. Morley Crossman, M.C., 


Busy 
Recently Announced. 
NE of the latest engagements is 
QO that of Major R. V. Montgomery, 
M.C., to Miss Katherine Ryott, 
the only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. W.H. Ryott of 8, Windsor Terrace, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne. The _ bridegroom- 
elect, who is in the 
Somerset Light In- 
fantry, is the son of 
Major-General Sir R. 
A. K. Montgomery, 
Ke Gio. Gi, aC. Bey 
D.S.O." Of naval 
interest in particular 
is the engagement of 
Lieut. - Commander 
Bruce Metcalfe, 
O.B.E., R.N.R., of 
The Priory, Wood- 
chester, Gloucester. 
He is to marry Miss 
Drusilla Norton, the 
daughter of the Rev. 
B.C. ‘and- Mrs: 
Norton of Ditchling 
Vicarage, Sussex. 

* * * 
At the End of the 
Month. 

Lene marriage of 
the Hon. Rachel 
Lyttleton and Cap- 
tain Walter Buchanan 


MRS. A. 


Railway, and Mrs. 


c. 


Née Miss Jessie Beatrice Barnard, daugh- 
ter of Mr. R. C. H. Barnard, Senior Deputy 
Chief Engineer, Great Indian Peninsular 
Barnard of Bombay, 
whose marriage to Major Alexander C, 


HOOTON 


Weddings and 
o Engagements. 


A September Bride. 
A® interesting bride of early September 
will be Miss Marjorie Hatch, the 
only daughter of Sir Ernest and Lady 
Constance Hatch of 46, Upper Grosvenor 
Square, W., her marriage to Captain 
William Foster having. been announced 
for September 2, and 
will take place at 
St. Mark’s, North 
Audley Street. Cap- 
tain Foster is the 
youngest son of Mr. 


Robert Foster and 
the late Hon. Mrs. 
Robert Foster of 


Stockeld Park, 
Wetherby, Yorkshire. 
* * 


In October. 
n October wed- 
ding will be that 
of Miss Mary Milnes 
Gaskell, who is 
marrying Brigadier- 
General H. D.° O. 
Ward, C.B.,C.M.G., 
R.A. 
* * 
A Correction. 
V e regret that the 
wrong descrip- 
was inserted 
the centre 


tion 
under 


Riddell is announced Hooton, A.P.W.O., Alexandra Princess of photograph in this 
for August 28, and  Wales’s Own, took place recently at St. page last week. The 
will take place at iuhomas.s.Cathedialaborbay lady depicted is not 
Hagley. Also on the Mrs. L. C. Gamage, 


same day Mr. Maxwell Ward, the 
youngest son of the late Lieut.-General 
the Hon. B. M. Ward, C.B., is to be 
married to Miss Ruth Whittingdale, only 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. J. F. L. 
Whittingdale, at Sherborne Abbey. 


but Mrs. Stanley Jaye, formerly Miss A. 
Rapson, who was married to Major 
Stanley Jaye, Hampshire Cadet Corps, 
at St. Marylebone Parish Church on 
July 2.. We tender our apologies to all 
concerned for any annoyance caused. 


LNo, 946, Aucust 13, 1919 


Vandyk 
MISS DOROTHY STRANGWAYS 
ROGERS 


Only daughter of Mr. Strangways- 
Rogers of The Tower House, East 
Sutton, Maidstone, who is marrying 
Mr. Edward N. Drury-Lowe, youngest 
son of the late Mr. and Lady Lucy 
Drury-Lowe of Locko Park, Derby 


MISS RUTH HARLAND 


The only daughter of Mrs, Harland of 

Golders Green, whose marriage has 

been announced to take place shortly 

to Mr. A. W. Maddock-Brew of Wynn- 
stay, West Ealing 


R 


on August 21 


temporary relief. 


this diathesis. 


ODONA 


THERE IS SOMETHING WRONG 


with anyone who sleeps badly at night, wakes in the morn- 
ing feeling tired and aching, goes about the day’s routine 
suffering pain and stiffness in every limb, has no relish for 
food and is unable to digest properly. 
of cases excess of Uric Acid is at the root of the trouble. 


HERE IS SOMETHING WRONG with an article 

sold as a remedy for such symptoms which only gives 
It is evident that the so-called 
“remedy,” not being compounded on a scientific basis, fails 
to attack the evil at its root. 
symptoms without tackling the PRIME CAUSE of these 
symptoms—Uric Acid—and URODONAL alone can do this, 
as it is a real solvent of Uric Acid, based on a scientific 
formula discovered by an eminent French Chemist as a 
result of years of patient experiment and research. 


URODONAL dissolves and eliminates Uric Acid; it 
cleanses the liver and kidneys, purifies the blood and tissues, 
prevents obesity, stimulates nutrition and prevents the 
formation in excess of Uric Acid in persons inclined to 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. 
Chemists and Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British 
Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London W.1. 
Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS. 


= 


L 


In the large majority 


It is useless to treat the 


Obtainable from all 


HE supply of Lotus boots and 
shoes for civilians: has been 
about trebled since January 

this year, but the demand still con- 
tinues so great that it has not yet 
been possible for shops to accumu- 
late anything like pre-war stocks. 
However, the outlook is brighter and 
supply is likely to be further in- 
creased this autumn. 

At present it comprises light 
boots and shoes for town wear, heavy 
boots for country.wear, also water- 
proof boots and shoes for sports and 
farming. 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Makers of Lotus and Delta Boots 
Agents everywhere 


Lotus 


the British Isles appointed to sell 
both Lotus and Delta at the mode- 
rate prices fixed by the makers and 
branded on the soles with a hot die. 


and are recommended to men who 
cannot obtain exactly what they 
desire in Lotus. 


. 


There are shops in every town in 


Delta are second quality Lotus 
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Back for good! 


Then follow the lead and 
BACK MOSS BROS. FOR 
GOOD 


ig wa % 
: PA OF M U F ae 


CX \\ The largest, most varied and 
SEQ ms . unequalled stock in London, 
nearly all of pre-war materials. 


The Famous 


“MOSCOW ” TRENCH COAT 
foe OR ye een LOUNGE SUITS, OVERCOATS, 
Armies of Occupation or at Home. MORNING COATS, EVENING 


DRESS, TWEEDS for Golf, FUR- 


OSS BRosig “= E* 


SOLID LEATHER KIT 


Naval, Military, and Civil Outfitters, BAGS AND SUIT CASES, 
20 & 21, KING STREET, ) COVENT Unique Selection of Saddlery 
25, 31 & 32, Bedford St., } GARDEN, W¢ Also Hunting and Racing Kit. 


Phone: 3730-1 Gerrard. Tel, Add.: ‘‘ Parsee Rand, London.” 


Rowlands 


Kalydor 


Cools and Refreshes the Face, Hands, 
and Arms of Ladies and all exposed 
to the 


HOT SUN AND DUST 


Prevents and removes Freckles, Tan, 

Sunburn, Redness, Roughness of the 

Skin, cures and heals all Cuta- 

neous Eruptions, Prickly Heat, etc., 
produces 


SOFT FAIR SKIN 


and a lovely delicate complexion; it 
imparts a natural Whiteness to the 
Skin, unobtainable by any other 
means. Soldin 2/6 & 5/- bottles by 
Stores, Chemists, and ROWLAND’S, 
67, Hatton Garden, London. 


Active Service has turned you Grey! 


> DON'T LOOK OLD! 


But restore your grey and faded hairs to 
their natural colour with 


LOCKYER’S SULPHUR 


HAIR RESTORER 


2/- Sold Everywhere. 2/- 


Lockyer's gives health to the Hair and re- 
stores the natural colour. It cleanses the 
scalp, and makes the most perfect Hair 
Dressing. 

This world-famed Hair Restorer is prepared by 
the great Hair Specialists, J. PEPPER. & Co., LTD., 
33, Bedford Laboratories, London, S.E., and can be 
obtained direct from them by post, or from any Chemists 
and Stores throughout the World. 


“REPOS 


393 
e 
. ae eae 


RESCOTT. 


ts ae 


popes 


Sports Coats, Golf Jerseys, 
Jumpers, and all kinds of 
; Outdoor Garments soiled by 
kg use or faded by exposure 

7 can be beautifully cleaned or 
dyed, Badly faded garments 
can be dyed to shades darker 
than the original. Send to 
any Pullar Branch or Agency. 
Return postage paid on orders 


Write for 
Illustrated 
Price List. 


Beware of Stain- 
less Knives 
whichdonotcut. ¥ 
‘Everbright? 
is guaran- 
teedkeen 
cut- 
ting 


Prospectus in Colour on application. Of all Art Dealers and the Printers and Publishers 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., His Majesty’s Printers, East Harding St., E.C.4 
sent direct to 


The MIXTURE E PULLARS, PERTH 


B Requires ~ we: : , ove Cleaners and Dyers 
By cevaee . Su PE R | i Mg Z an P ey WA NPBA RNS AS ae 
Knife Machines, BRAN D CIGARETTES ? 


powders, &c., dis- 
pensed with for ever. 
Everbright, Ltd., Dept. 69, 
104, Victoria St., London, S.W. 
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PICTORIAL 


The Rake’s Progress. 

E hope that the country will take to heart Mr. 
Chamberlain’s very grave and serious state- 
ments in the House last week with regard to 
our financial position. Economically we are 

in a really perilous state, and unless a stop is put to 
expenditure, both on the part of the Government and the 
individual, and unless production is very largely increased, 
the country is undoubtedly on the way to national bank- 
ruptcy. Mr. Chamberlain even doubted, if this expenditure 
continues, if he can carry on further without fresh taxes. 
We repeat that it is first of all the duty of the Government 
to put its own house in order. Although these are peace 
days, they are still spending at the rate of four-and-a-half 


From “ Jugend,"’ Munich 


REVOLUTIONARY 


(No. 946, Aucusr 13, 1919 


POLITICS. 


stop, and if the Government wish to redeem some measure 
of the popularity they appear to have’ lost or imperilled, 
something must be done, and done quickly. 


* * * 

The Bolshies. 
We heard a good deal last week about the knowledge of 

the authorities of the fact that the present labour 
agitation in the United Kingdom was assisted by foreign 
gold, and also that they knew the personnel which is 
striving to upset the social system upon which our civilisa- 
tion has been built. If this is the case, we take it we shall 
soon hear that action has been at last taken against these 
people, and exemplary punishment asked for. Traitors in 


“Be careful, dear ; don't put on 
too much rouge. It might cause 
political trouble”’ 


millions a day, an amount which it is absolutely impossible 


peace time are no less contemptible and dangerous than 
for the tax-payers to continue to find. The waste has got to 


traitors in time of war. 


From “ The Evening News" 
O wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursels as ithers see us | 


Palmers’ are 


the petrol-saving 
tyres. 


They yield one-tenth more 
mileage per gallon than any 
canvas-lined tyre in existence. 


All ordinary tyres with canvas 
foundation waste engine - power, 
create internal friction, cause petrol- 


From “The New York Times 


STRANGE BEDFELLOWS 


waste. The Palmer 
Cord Foundation re- 
moves internal friction 
and transmits the 
greatest power from 
engine to road. 


That is the essential difference, 

due to the scientific Palmer 

Cord Foundation, resulting 
in saving of fuel, less wear-and-tear on chassis 
and engine, greater comfort, and _ greater 
tyre-mileage. i 


RES 


Every Fighting and Bombing Aeroplane that 
left these shores was fitted with Palmer 
Landing Wheels and Tyres. 


THE PALMER TYRE LTD., 
119, 121, 123 Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C: 2. 


And at Birmingham, Coventry, Glasgow, Leeds, 
Manchester, Nottingham, Paris and Amsterdam, 


From “The Daily Graphic"’ 
GOOD FISHING 


The Palmer Cord 
Foundation is built up 
from multiple strands, 
each unit being coated 
with rubber to insulate 
it from its fellows. 
The cords are laid 


' diagonally through the 


tyre, the top layer 
being at right angles 
to the one _ beneath, 
and surmounting the 
Cords is the toughest 
rubber tread. 


